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7 Readers ite are es 


rank nature and truth above 


the extravagant fiefrons which 
are daily ferved up under the 8 
title of Genuine — and 
b Auuenturar. 


he Ewe wee the 


4 Reader will find incident, in- 
tereſt, and charabler in” the 

gb fory now before im — To 
8 | fy more might be hoked: upon 


as 


ES E46cE 


as impertinent and it would 


not be athng as a friend fo 
the Work and the memory of 
the Author ak hs * | 
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2 — CLE AY 8 > — 
DELAID E and Eugenia were 
both natives of Salerno, in the 
kingdom of Naples ; the one, daughter 


ol the Baron St, Seberina; the other, to : 


Signior Lorenzo Burganeze, of the us 


AM houſe of Salman 


Theſe 8 perſons had con- 


tracted a friendſhip almoſt in their in. 
fancy, which the intimacy ſubſiſting be- 


tween their parents ſerved to ſtrengthen 


as they grew up. Adelaide 1 was never 
1 8 B Wo. ; caly 


* 
* N ” 
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eaſy without her dear Eugenia ; nor 


could that lady be happy in any com- 


pany but that of her charming friend. 


The years of childhood ſtole away 


inſenſibly, in the enjoyment of a tender 


and mutual friendſhip, their pleaſures 
were the ſame, and their pains (if they 
had any) were ſo too. In ſhort, there 
was ſo perfect a union between them, 


that they appeared to be informed by 


one mind. But the time was now ar- 
rived when they muſt part, and each 


experience different fortunes and cares, 


unfelt before. Cn 5 


Signior ER Ma died, and left his 


widow and daughter in ſuch moderate 
circumſtances, as obliged them all at 


once to retrench their ex pences. Ma- 


dame Burganeze, mortified at this ſud- 


den change in her condition, determined 
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to leave Salerno and retire to a mona- 
ſtery, ſince ſhe could no longer appear 
there with her uſual ſplendour. She was 
already preparing to depart, when ſhe 
received a very obliging letter from her 
brother the Marquis of Peſcara, who at 
| that time refided at lids; whete he rn | 
e * 


This Sith, on receiving au ac- 
count of the death of Signior Burgan- 
eze, wrote to his ſiſter in the warmeſt 
terms, inviting her and her daughter to 
accept of his houſe for their future abode, 
aſſuring them they ſhould meet with a 
reception anſwerable to d the loye he bote 
F 


Madame W 25 did not Beste 3 
to accept of fo kind an offer: ſhe bid 


ber daughter prepare for their journey; 


| and, having their equipage conſiderably 
82 diminiſhed, 5 


* 
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diminiſhed, they. were n in ponds 


to leave Salerno. 


Whatever pleaſure . felt on 


he proſpect of ſo agreeable a change in 


her fortune, ſhe could not think of be- 
ing ſeparated from her beloved compa - 


nion without a lively ſorrow ; but when 


the day of her departure came, on which 
ſhe was to bid adieu to Adelaide, tears 


and embraces were on this ogcaſion em- 


ployed to ſu pply the place of words ; 
and Eugenia, unable to f peak, broke | 


from the arms of her friend; and, 
throwing herſelf into a chariot (in which 
ber mother was already placed at the 
door) they tet out directly for Min. 


=. 


We will here * a while take 3 


of the diſconſolate Adelaide, and ac- 
.company Madame Burganeze and her 
daughter, who by eaſy journies arrived 8 


in 


- * 
* 9 = " 
bh "1 
* 1 , „ 4 „ * PI 
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| m ten days at Milan; and were re- 
ceived by the Marquis of Peſcara with. 
the en marks of affection, 


- This Sabin was many years 
younger than Madame Burganeze, be- 
ag her brother only by the father's ſide. 


He. was handſome, accompliſhed, and | 


magnificent; which, joined to one of 
dis houſe the rendez vous of all the youth 
of quality in Milan: but notwithſtand- 
ing the: merits of the Marquis had ren- | 
dered him the diſtinguiſhed favourite of 
the fair, he had as yet preſerved his 
| heart; and, whilſt many in fecret ſighed 
for him, he behaved towards all-with 
equal appearance of gallantry, though 
be 928 FN but real r ly N- | 


"Als GIA 5 
revs ad Eugenia, numbers of ladies 
B 3 | had 
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had come to viſit them, who had no 

pretence for appearing at the houſe of 
the Marquis before, but were now glad 
of this opportunity of ſeeing and con- 
verſing with him. In ſhort, the con- 
courſe of nobility, of both ſexes, who - 
flocked daily to the palace of Peſcara, 
e it into a 1 __ court. 


| n e was. iri kid RIPON 

aft year; perſonal vanity her reigning 
foible'; a paſſion. for admiration was of 
- courſe the reſult of fuchaturn of mind: 
but during the life-rime. of Signior Bur- 
 _ ganeze; ſhe had been obliged, as much 
as poſſible, to hide this diſpoſition, as 
he was not of a temper to allow for it, 
in the ſmalleſt degree. She had never 
loved him; and was but moderately 
afflicted at his death. Her daughter ſne 


oonſidered rather as a rival:than a friend 


| a e eee e 
1 | e fully, 
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fully, and thoſe that more immediately 
concerned herſelf. Her freedom re- 
covered, and her brother's invitation to 
what ſhe knew muſt be a ſcene of gai- 
ety, had rouſed thoſe latent ſparks of 
vanity that time had nearly fubdued ; _ 
and ſhe went to Milan with the ſtrongeſt 
hopes of finding every wiſh of her heart 
gratified. She had now for almoſt a 
year deen a partaker with her daughter 

in thoſe pleaſures which reigned, and 
perpetually ſucceeded each other, at the 
bouſe of the Marquis; but alas, ſhe was. 
more and more convinced ſhe was no 
longer able to charm ? cold reſpect was 
all ſhe' met with from the men; and 
from the younger part of her own ſex 
a ſort of infipid kindneſs, that ſhowed 
her how little formidable ſhe appeared K 
to them. This obſervation at firſt ſen- 
ſibly afflicted her: when, reflecting that 
| I DT continue with the Marquis, 
. 
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ſhe ſhould only expoſe herſelf to new 
mortifications every day, ſhe reſolved at 
once to abjure thoſe pleaſures which (to 
her) had now loſt their chief reliſh. 
Thus determined, ſhe took an oppor- 
tunity one day (after having exprefled. _ | 
the warmeſt acknowledgments for her 
brother'stenderneſs) to inform him, that RO 
It was now high time for her to think oß 
bidding adien to the vain enjoyments 
of this life, and of dedicaling the re- 
maincter or her days to devotion. Se 
told him, the Priorels of St. Bridget's, 


to her houſe: on che death of Signior- 
Burganeze, and ſhe was about to accept 
ol her offer when the received the kind 
and generous tender of his ſervice ; that 
it was chiefly on Eugenia's account ſhe 
had declined the invitation made her by - 
the prioreſs, whom ſhe acknowledged 

ſhe would not think. of ſecluding from 


Who was her relation, had invited her 
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the world but with the greateſt relucs 
tance; yet, finding herſelf now diſpoſed 
to reaſſume her firſt intentions, ſhe was 
inclined to take her daughter with her; 
beauty and innocence being all her por- 
tion, ſhe dreaded leaving; her exppſed 
to the many temptations which youth 
and want of experience might lead her 
into, and with which, ſhe ſaid, the 
houſe of the Marquis was ſurrounded : 
perhaps, ſaid ſhe, my daughter may 
marry below her quality, or have ber 
charms blaſted by ſome envious tongue. 
Oh, brother, I tremble at the thought 
and would fooner bury Eugenia in a 
nunnery, than —— The Marquis in- 
terrupted his ſiſter here, and comured 

her to baniſh ſuch thoughts; telling 
her, if ever ſhe- loved, or confided in 
him, ſlie would not feruple to traſt Eu- 
genia to his care. I will be as tender 
Yeats added he, as you your- 

2540 3 ſelf 


— 
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ſelf would be; and as I mean to give 
her a fortune equal to ber birth, I have 
even caſt my eyes on a huſband for her; 
in whoſe poſſeſſion (it he has your ap- 
probation, and I find his eſtate ſuitable 
to his other endowments)- I ſhould 
think my niece happy. Let me theres 
| fore, dear ſiſter, beg of you' to talk no 
more of a cloiſter, ſince there are much 
more defirable proſpects for your daugh- 
ter. The Marquis added many argu- 
ments to diſſuade Madame Burganeze 
from her intentions of retiring; but ſhe 
affured him, her reſolution witk regard 
to herſelf was fixed: — I yield Eugenia 
however to you, ſaid the, and transfer 
all my right in her to your fraternal 
goodneſs : take her, brother, diſpoſe 
of her; for I am ſure your prudenee 
will make no choice but ſuch as 1 ſhall 
approve of; and as I. ſhould be glad to 
ſee her under the protection of a huſ- 


Evoenta” AND ADELATDE, - 11 
| Band before I go to my retreat, tell me 
who the perſon is you have thoughts of 
beſtowing her on ?—*© He is a Spa- 
niard of high quality,” anſwered the 
Marquis: his name is Don Clement 
Pimenteles, and he is deſcended from 
the Houſe of Telbes, one of the moſt 
ancient in Caſtile. He was introduced 
to me a few days ago by the Prince of 
Baſſiniano, with whom he came into 
Italy. The Prince has a particular 
eſteem” for him: and indeed he is ſo 
very amiable, thar I think it is ans rs 

ro ſee him without loving him.” —* F- 
fob; brother,” ſaid Madame — 
that you are already charmed, and will 


make my daughter ſo too, if you paint 
him in ſucli fine colours.“ As for 


that,” replied the Marquis, « you ſhall 


neither of you be left to Judge by my 


OY of 2 for he is to dine 
FM . with 


* 


. 
* o * = 


FE 0x5 £4 
» $ 


„ ernie ann kam. 
with me to- day, and you will then * | 
Whether I have done bio juſtice.” 


Eugenia catered the rm 23 the 
Marguis ſaid theſe words: We are 
{peaking of a perſon,” (aid he; addreſs - 
ſing himſelf to his niece, whom Ma- 
dame Burganeze already prophecies you 
will fall in love with: for my part, I 
own, were 1 a woman, I ſhould prefer 
him to all the men I have ever yet feen 
and if I could find one of your ſex every 
way ſo charming as Don Clement Pi- 
menteles, I ſhould no longer have that 
liberty to boaſt of which I have hitherto | 
preſerved. In a word, this young Ca» 
| valier is fo very agreeable, that I was. 

ſtruck with him at firſt fight. The 
Prince tells me his wit is as engaging as 
his perſon ; and indeed, by what I could © 
judge from the ſhort converfation I had 
with him, he is perfectly 1 
Suen 


— 
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Such a : conqueſt therefore, Eugenia, 


proceeded he, ſmiling, would do no 
eee een 6217 881 


„ Thovgh Engenia had but kno ec 
an for the. help of art to ſet. off one of 


the fineſt perſons that ever nature form- 
<d, ſhe. was not free from the little va- 


nity of her ſex : ſhe omitted nothing in 
her dreſs that day which could add to 
her charms. The Marquis was rallying 
her on the great pains ſhe had taken 
to adorn herſelf, when a. page came 


to inform him that Non Clement was - 


The Marquis went to receive him, 
No” ſoon returned with him into Ma- 


dame Burganeze's apartment; | where 


preſenting him to that lady and Eugenia, 


one after the other, You ſee, Signior, 


aid he, “ that I am more devoted to 


% tl 
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the fair than people imagine: theſe 
ladies live with me; and I think myſelf 
the happieſt man in the world in their! 
ſociety. My ſiſter indeed has formed 
an unkind purpoſe of leaving me, in 

order to retire into a convent: perhaps 
if you join with me, we may yet diſſuade 
her from it, though I have been fo un- 
happy as not to ſucceed in my endea- 
vours towards it: nay, it was with ſome 
difficulty thar 1 could prevail to have 
Eugenia left with me.“ 


— 


* Madame e anſwered 
Don Clement, has more juſtice than 
to rob the world at once of two ſuch 
ornaments. But you, my Lord, I muſt 
ſay, are too ſelfiſh in deſiring to engroſs 
ſo much merit and ſo many charms, and 
to deprive the convent of the ſhare it 
has a right to by the pious choice the 
lady, * fiſter, has made.“ It was 
eaſy 
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eaſy to perceive which part of this com- 
pliment was addreſſed to Madame Bur- 


ganeze; and though it ſeemed rather 


to encourage her in her reſolution than 
diſſuade her from it, yet it did not dif- 
pleaſe her; every thing which Don 
Clement faid was accompanied with a 


gracefulneſs that could not fail of 


charming. The moſt delicate praiſes 
from one who is diſagreeable to us may 
be uttered without the leaſt effect; but 


the ſlighteſt com pliment pronounced by 


a beautiful mouth, is ſure to make an 
impreſſion. This obſervation Madame 
Burganeze already found verified in her- 
ſelf, and that her years and piety were 


too feeble a guard againſt youth and ir- 


refiſttble charms; for ſuch Don Clement 


was poſſefſed of: no wonder then if 


the breaſt of Eugenia, defenceleſs as it 
was, was warmed as ſoon as that of Ma- 


dame SN. ron 
Don 


* 
— — — — = _ 
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| quietly, and no, ſooner ſaw day-lialu 
than be aroſe and called her wamgn ts 
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Don Clement diſcovered ſo W | 
and delicacy in bis converſation, that his 
company was as acceptable to the two 
dies as it was to the Marquis: —he 
Raid till it was late; and the Marquis 
would not ſuffer him to retire, without 
firſt making him promiſe eee, the 
N * OP 5 | 


\ When 3 was. 3 the. bad 
time to veſlekt on the perſon and beha- 
viour of this ſtranger : ſhe thought her 
uncle's menaces were not without foun- 
dation, and that ſhe ought to have ſe- 
65 6 aa eee jar 
already began to find too powerful. 


ſhort, ſhe perceived a change dich 


dreſs her. 
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She waited impatiently for the hour 
which was. to bring Pimenteles to her 
ſight :—at length he appeared; and Eu- 
genia thought him a thouſand times 
handſomer than before. This ſecond 


day's ' interview entirely - ſubdued her” 


heart. With what joy then did ſhe hear 
the Marquis (who was highly charmed 
with Don Clement) inſiſt on his living, 
at his hotel during his ſtay at Venice 
The young Spaniard accepted his invi- 
tation with pleaſure; of which Eugenia 
flattered herſelf the _— be the oc- 

caſion. | 


Ne he ts 
ſawand converſed with him ever yday; 
and every day became more and more 
enamoured, She was not ignorant of her 
uncle's deſigns; and longed to 'know: - 
how Don Clement's heart was aſſectet 


* 
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towards her, when an opportunity offered | 
to e her 1 im N : 

| She was alone walking in the garden, 
her thoughts full of Pimenteles, when 
ſhe ſaw him enter with the Marquis ; to 
whoſe diſcourſe he ſeemed liſtening at- 
tentively. Eugenia did not care to in- 
terrupt them by her preſence; and had 
juſt time to ſlip behind an alabaſter ſtatue 
_ when they paſſed her by, and turned 
down a cloſe walk that was almoſt 
darkened by a thick row of orange trees, 


2; which ſhaded it on each ſcde. 


„tes beard her uncle hade 
her name as he walked by her; when, 
feized with a lover's curioſity on finding 
| herſelf the ſubject of their converfation, 
ſhe ſtole ſoftly into a little alley, which 
mn parallel to the walk in which the 

Marquis and Don Clement were en- 
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gaged in diſcourſe. The former ſpoke 
fo loud, that Eugenia conld-cafily hear 
him ſay, and yet I could not prevail 
on my ſiſter till I aſſured her I had other 
views for Eugenia; and thar, as I could 


give her a fortune equal almoſt to any 


lady in Milan, I intended to look out 
for a match for her ſuitable to her rank. 


If Madame Burganeze perſiſts in her 


deſign of going into a convent, I muſt 


be the more ſpeedy in diſpoſing of my 


niece; for my houſe, without a mother's 


care, may not be a ſanctuary for one ſo 


young and handſome.” —* Your pru- 
dence, my Lord, is highly to be com- 


mended, anſwered Don Clement; and 


turned the converſation with an indif- 


ference that touched Eugenia to the 
quick: ſhe had not loſt a word of what 
her uncle had ſaid, and liſtened greedily 


to what Don Clement would reply to ſo 


broad a hint; but the coldneſs of his 
bs a. x. > aw 


1 
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anſwer. filled ber wich a good deal of 


confuſion, —** What can be the mean- 


| ing of this!” ſaid ſhe; 4 Don Clement 
is very young, and, if I have any judg - 
ment, far from being inſenſible; Iam: 


not diſagreeable, and have ſome advan- 
tages which might recommend me 1 


perhaps he is in love elſewhere, or has 
diſcovered my weakneſs for him; or 
I know not Wat to think. Cruel Pi- 


menteles ! how eaſy are you in that in- 


difference: which is ſo tormenting to 
me! Here ſome tears ſtole down her 
i checks, which a conſciouſneſs of her own 


worth made her ſo aſhamed eee 955 


auickly wiped them off. It is a ſufficient: | 
mortification for a woman's pride to ſin4k 
her heart in the poſſeſſion of a man Who 


never aſked her for it; but to find that 


man even cold and negligent, is a cir- 


cumſtance that. few know how; to up- 


pott duch was Eugenia's. fituation : 
7 Tt 10S © per | F ks | and. 
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and ſhe now began to experience all 
thoſe viciſſitudes of hopes, fears, and 
. before ſhe ln un 
an ain. «al 


k 


| Now a en ur wanted. + faithfd 
friend to complain to: a thouſand 
times did ſhe wiſh, for Adelaide; but 
thoſe wiſhes were fruitleſs, and ſhe con- 
tinued in a kind of languor, which 
with all her endeavours ſhe could ſcarce . 
iy hide. At length ſhe reſolved o 
write to her friend, and hoped for ſome 
conſolation. Her letter was as follows: 
— “ Though ſince we; parted 1 have 
perpetually regretted your abſence, yet 
I now feel the laſs of you more ſenſibly 
than ever. I wiſh you were with me; 
but alas, I can no more entertain you as 
I uſed to do: Eugenia is no longer the 
ſame! Tou will doubtleſs aſk the oc: 
es K change, and I will con | 
bels. 
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feſs it to you';—Don Clement Pimen- 
teles, whom I mentioned to you in my 
laft, has worked this ſtrange metamor- 
phoſis; and, from the moſt cheerful per- 
ſon in the world, has made me the moſt 
melancholy : in ſhort, I ſhall ever love 
bim. Dear Adelaide, if yon were to fee 
him! — and yet, would you believe it, 
he's as cold as marble! and I could kill 
myſelf for having the leaſt tenderneſs 
for him. Oh that my ſighs would bear 
me to happy Salerno, the ſcene of all 
my paſt innocent pleaſures! where I 
firſt taſted the ſweets of friendſhip, when 
unacquainted with the pains of love! 
Why did I leave you? or why did Don 
Clement leave Caſtile? a my 
Wine ee and pity e 


„ 
. 


"Hani had bit © juſt Aſpatched © this 
letter to her friend, and was paſſing . 


__ a oY which led to her apart- 
ment, 


| # 
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ment, when ſhe met the Marquis and 
Don Clement; the latter of whom ſa- 
luting her, ſtepped back, and haſtily 
threw a litthe note at her feet, and, 
without ſpeaking, e joined 
the Marquis. - | 


Eugenia ran, or rather flew, to her 
chamber, to ſee what this unexpected 
billet contained: ſhe was ready to tear 
it, ſo great was her impatience to get it 
open. Theſe were the contents“ I 
have long wiſhed for an opportunity to 
reveal the ſecrets of my heart to you; 
but my wiſhes have always been diſap- 
pointed: it is in your power to deliver 

me from the greateſt anxiety of my ſoul. 
Suffer me then, fair Eugenia, to chrow 
myſelf at your feet this night, in your 
own appartment, where I may, » ithout 
witnefles, - MAKE : an explanation to you 
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— on FR the nenen life 
The pleaſure that © ery felt an | 

reading thele words is not to be con- 
ceived by any but thoſe who have been 

in the like circumſtances. She, who 

the moment before had abandoned her- 

{elf to ſorrow, was now tranf] ported with 
Joy: what was paſt appeared like 2 
dream to her; and ſhe perſuaded her- 

ſelf that ſhe was 2s dear to Don Cle- 

ment as he was to her. The ſatisfaction 

ſhe took in this reflection was neverthe- | 
leſs not unmixed with ſome alloy of | 
doubt : ſhe could not account for the 
reſerve of Don, Clement s behaviour on | 

the Marquis's conference with him in | 
the garden; nor had ſhe in his whole 

| conduft towards herſelf ever remarked 8 
any ſymptoms of love. However, as 


we find it an eaſy matter to perſuade 
__ ourſelves 
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ourſelves to believe what we wiſh, ſo 
Eugenia, ſatisſied that Pimenteles loved 
her with a- flame equal to her on, en- 
tirꝑly gave way io the agreeableFeflec- 
tion. No doubt,“ ſaid he, ““ he 
has prudent reaſons for having bitherto 
concea led his love, Which he now means 
to lay open to me in chis intetxie w- 
ſee you to: night, and deliver both you 
and myſelf from the pain of ae 
* e 1 


E RT ans Ae at rug he 
watched: her eyes and they did not fail 

to give a favnurable anſwer to his note. 
She retired early to her apartment, and, 
diſſmiſſing her woman, ſhut herſelf into 
her dreſſing · room: ſhe took a book in 
her hand to beguile / the tedious minutes 
will Pimenteles honld arrive. Her eyes 
indeed w ere fixed on the paper, andihe 
* Vor. I. * ſtrove 
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ſtrove to attend to what ſhe was read- 


ing ; but her thoughts were too much 


axmgitated for ſuch an employment, from 
which ſhe was not releaſed ſo ſpeedily 
as ſhe wiſhed; for the clock ſtruck 


twelve before Don Clement approached.” 
At length ſhe heardhimrapſſoftly at the 


door which opened from her dreſſing- 
room to the back - ſtairs: ſhe aroſe, 
trembling, to let him in; he entered, 
and ſeemed to be in as much confuſion 
as herſelf. He excuſed his Ray; by 
| telling her the Marquis had engaged 
him till that minute; and added, How 
much am I obliged to you, amiable” 
Eugenia, for this piece of condeſcen-' 
 fion! and how miſerable would a denial 
of wy Nr e r 


n I cannot tell you, Signior, wt aid 
| We „% how I can anſwer it co 
. to admit viſit from a young 
| Cavalier 
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_ cavalier ſo unſeaſonably; and; I aſſure 
you, you are indebted entirely to my 
curioſity for this compliance.“ I bleſs 
the motive, let it be what it will, an? 
ſwered Don Clement, that has pro- 
cured me ſuch a favour. But I dare not 
proceed, without being firſt aſſured of 
your forgiveneſs; which, thus ſuppliant, 
I entreat.'—Saying this, he bent one 
knee to the ground, and, taking Eu- 
genia's hand with a reſpe& mixed witn Þ} 
tenderneſs, ©-Do you promiſe to pardon | 
me, Madam,” ſaid he, if I declare 
myſelf freely? Oh tell me,—for you 
are all my hope—excellent Eugenia, 
may I ſpeak ! . You may,” anſwered 
Eugenia, in a broken voice (her cenfu- 
ion almoſt ee e 
c you may ſpeak ; but don't take ad 


vantage of this liberty, by fayiog'n more 2 
\ In 1 to: hear. * EI Mt 42 | : 7 
F C2 3 | 


f 


N 


| 
| 

| 
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Don Clement, after a ſhort pauſe, 
was going to reply, when Madame Bur- 
ganeze (whoſe apartment joihed cloſe 
to thoſe of her daughter) hearing two 
perſons talk in that lady's chamber, roſe 
out of bed, and, with her night-gown 
only thrown looſe about her, entered 
the toom with ſome. precipitation. 


The conſternation they were both in 
is not to be deſeribed. Eugenia re- 
mained with her face covered with 
bluſhes ; her eyes fixed on the ground, 

not once ſo much as daridg to hft them 
up towards her mother. Don Clement, 
who had ſtarted from his knees, was al- 

| moſt in the ſame condition with herſelt; 

and, not having che courage to ſpeak, 
gave Madame Burganeze an opportu- 
nity of looking at chem bath by turns, | 
with eyes inflamed with anger, as if 

doubtful which ſhould firſt feel the ef- 

a : CE feds 
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fects of hen rage. At length ſhe turned 
it all on poor Eugenia; ſhe gave a 
Mriek before ſhe could get her words 
out (for ſhe was almoſt choaked with 
paſſion) and then flying at her daughter 
_ - with the utmoſt fury, ſhe would cer. 
rainly have done her fome miſchief, if 
Don Clemens (who' was by this time 
recovered from his ſurpriſe) had not in- 
terpofed. © F beſceely you, Madam, 
ſkid he, de pacified; or turn all your 
anger upon me, who alone deſerve it: 


Engenizis not to blame.”—<* Who then 


zs to blame, traitor ?” replied the, tun 
ing fiercely towards him. © Aſk your- | 
felf, Madam,“ ſaid he, aſſuming a lan- 
gviſhing air; © accuſe your own charms, 
which have been the cauſe of this intru- 
fon. How!“ faid Madame Bur- 
ganeze, <« Was it the influence of my 
charms that brought you to my daugh- 
ecr's chamber at midnight? Ah Do 
| 55 Clement! 


t· $ 
. * 
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Clement! that is a weak. pretence to 
ſcreen your own baſeneſs and Eugenia's- 

9 Alas, replied Don Clement, 
_ © if you will but hear me, ycu will be 
ſatisfied of the injuſtice: you do both 


your daughter and me.“ Well, let me 


hear what you have to ſay, cried Ma. 
dame Burganeze, who began to grow a 
little calm. Know then, Madam, re. 
plied Don Clement, that I have adored 
- you from the firſt moment I beheld 
you; but the fear of offending you, al- 
ways obliged me to conceal my preſt Imp: 
tuous flame. My Lord Marquis in- 
formed me of your reſolution of retiring 
to a convent:— a. refolution that, while 
it added to my love, heightened my de- 
: ſpair. At the ſame time he encouraged 
me to raiſe my wiſhes to the fair Eu- 
genia. To any other perſon this would 
have been a happineſs to be received 
with tranſport: but, prepoſſeſſed as 1 


Was 
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was with another paſſion,” I could only 
look upon the honour he intended me 
las a freſh»obſtacle to my deſires. Thus 
embarraſſed, I knew no way to extricate 
myſelf, but by diſcloſing the ſecret of 
my love to the generous Eugenia, and 

äimploring her. intereft and aſſiſtance in 
ſo delicate an affair. Here Don G 
ment ceaſed; and caſt his eyes on the 
ground, as vif Mn for a- favourable 


anſwer. | E Ls 212139305 e 3 


time ici ſuſpenſe what to aniwer. At 
length, with a look half. ſmiling and 
half reſerved, . Methinks, Don Cle- 
ment, ſaid ſhe, you have not acted 
| AN very diſcreetly : you had 
near made me very. angry with my 
3 But I can forgive you, ſince 
it was owing to an exceſs of modeſty:- 
Madeſty is commendable i in a young 
el i C04 man. 
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man. But go; I wilt hear no more at 

preſent, tis laue: fo I beg] you may re- 
tire — Eugenia, go to bed, child: —E - 
am ſorry for what has paſſed; but you 
muſt forget it: you ſee I am pacified.” 
With theſe words ſhe left the room, 
and locked the door om her daughter, 
-baving firſt made Dom Clement witli- 
draw who had but juſt time to give 
Eugenia to unttenſtamcd, by 2 ae 1 
part he intended to att. 


\ o 


6 


| \kfcicmb that the had Senped her mo- 
mer's ibſemtiheht, bt was however not 
-@ little thortified at being diſappoinited 
of the pleaſure the propelled to herſelf 
in hearing Don Clement breathe: out his 

ee pet e e eee eee 
think how he would extiicate Hiamſelf 
out of the diſficuhy into which he had 
been 9 5 _ contriwance ; fer 
0 3 : the 
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he ſaw bur too plainly with what plea- 
fare her mother had received the decla- 
ration he had made; and was Hy 
e * conſequences. 125 


- She foot the remainder of the algfi 
10 thoſe uncaſy refleftions. Don Cle- 
ment, on his part, was not without his 
cares :—and Madame Burganeze was 
as reſtleſs as either of them : bur her 
thoughts were employed in the gayeſt 
manner imaginable. She had conceive 
ed an affection for Don Clement from 
the firſt moment the ſaw him : nay, and 
flattered herſelf with the hopes of a 
veturn : but the great reſerve of that 
young Spaniard had glmeſt tired her 
expectations. How agreeably then was 
the ſurpriſed, when he told her chat be 
loved ber? and that at a time tos, when 
her jealous fears perſuaded” ber that he 
was paying his court to her daughter? 

Te: She 


" i 
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She did not indeed fleep the whote 
1 but the thoughts of this new 
amour was ſo pleaſing to her, that it 
took place of every other conſideration: 
— the convent was no longer remem- 
bered; and her whole ſtudy was how 
bent on n e herſelf engage in 
her e 7 [9:1 

Nee ws \ was no Talk: ths 
than ſhe ſeated herſelf at her toilet 
jewels were now to be placed advanta- 
_geouſly in her hair; a vanity which! ſhe | 
had lately affected to have an utter ab- 
horrence to; The weather was grown toe 
ſultry for a veil; ſo that was thrown 
aſide, to diſplay the diamonds in her 
ears: and her woman was of a ſudden f | 
become ſo very unhandy, that ſhe was 
obliged to dreſs and undreſs her lady 
ſeveral times, before ſhe could get her 
clothes to ſit with any tolerable grace. 

. R * 4 
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a At length Madame Burganeze, adorn- 
oh as gay and as ſplendidly as ſhe wass 
on her wedding - day, ſtood before her 


:glaſs,* to contemplate herſelf; and re- 
:membering; Pimenteles had expreſſed 
his fear of offending her by a diſcovery 

_ of his love, La Pointz, ſaid ſhe, 
< have I any thing forbidding in my 

Joeks-? I always thought I had rather 

an air of too much complaiſance. 
Madam, anſwered the cunning La 
Pointz (who Knew her lady's failing) 
* you have without doubt a moſt affable - 
countenance; but then you have a cer- 
tain air of majeſty in your eyes that muſt 
_ infallibly ſtrike an awe: into every be- 
holder. Anſwer me another queſ- 
tion,” cried Madame Burganeze, and 
- anſwer me ſingerely; How old do:I1_ 
appear to be? Why, Madam; ſaid . 
La Pointz, (only that I know, from the 
time that I have been in your Ladyſhip 's 
25 „ OG" 


- , forty, ſhould think that you had hardly 
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family, that you can't be much under 


ſeen three · and- thirty. Impoſſible * 
cried Madame Burganeze: You 
ffatter: » you | certainty flatter? I am 
fore #1 ſhould own to: er and ching 5 
eee woukd, replied the woman, 
Wighing (Who knew ſhe might have 
added feveral years to the account) : 
don believe any one chat todked àt 


e e bea aer e 


| The infatuated Burgineze, who was Fo 


4 coquttte in addition to her other 
ning to reaſſume her former ideas, ſſre 
to 1doked upon herſelf as irreſiſtible: 

aud made no doubt of her being able 
es ſecure Don We Dear. But, 


| had 
P o © 
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the youttr and beauty of ber daughter: 
ther, was welt difpofed to favour an 
do be as watchful over her daughter | 2 . 
coadoct as poſſible: for this purpoſe 
mie placed an old waiting-iraid' about 
in for many years) with frict orders to 
ke in her chamber, and attend her chere. 
Hs a Nees os 24: ate 
ere, 1 pr e vote 
6, l Don Clement be 
f iS : 
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greateſt uneaſineſs; for ſhe! had it not 
in her power to ſpeak to him, but in her 
mother's preſence, ever ſinee he had de- 

eren ub PIR» 215 er 
eee a . eee bettelt 3 
- he would, by ſome means or other, find 
an opportunity. of converſing with her. 
Mr was ſhe deceived; for, ſitting one 
evening in an arbour in the garden, ſhe 
ſaw . Late eat Dis 
Clement's.arm. Eugenia roſe up, out of 
reſpect to the former (to whom ſhe 
thought, her preſence would not be very 
| acceptable): : neee leave her 
ee . (Zz Nett 100. wi | 

"EK. Ca was e, at ee 

ing ſo haſtily, as he had prepared a little 
billet, which he teſolved at all hazards 

to convey to her; but her ſudden ab- 
enting herſelf diſappointed him in his 
n | ee — 


* 
"a>" 


bp; 
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* He inwardly curſed; Madame 
Burganeze, while ſhe was leading him 
to a ſeat, finging an amorous⸗air. He 
was forced, however, to affect an ap- 
pearance of ſatisfaction; and, placing 
- himſelf by her fide, he obſerved a book 
lying on one of the ſeats, which Eu- 
genia had by accident left: behind her: 
he immediately chought of ſlipping is 
letter between the leaves of it; and by 
that mean to convey it into-Eugemia's 
pecting any thing of the matter: where - 
- fore, taking up the book, after ſome 
diſcourſe with Madame Burganeze, he 
propoſed taking a turn or two more in 
the garden; and, riſing up, he gave 
that lady his hand, and led her towards 
that quarter of che garden to which he 


nad ſeen Eugenia ditect her ſteps: he 


foon perceived her ſitting at the end of a 
long terrace: but Madame Burganeze no 


ap EUGENE A ADELATIE.. 
Soner ſpied her daughter than ſhe cried;. 
_ * Fye, Don Clement, what makes you; 
chuſe this walk >: It is the moſt unplea- 
fant of the whole garden I am of 
Poor opininn, Madam,” replied Don- 
Clement; and I know not how E 
<ame to wander hither: but, ſince we 
are here, ſuſſer me to reſtore this book. 
Sour daughter, which, I ſuppoſe, was 
her entertainment when we frighted her 
dut of the arbour.”?— Let*me ſee it 
firſt,” crivd Madame Burganeze ; and 
immediately taking it out of Don Cle+ 
ment's hand, the leaves, without mercy, 
opened directly at the place where the 
note was Concealed :—-* What have we 
folded it ; for it was but doubled care- 
Don Clement was in at this unexpected 


| Tn RE envi 


diene, 
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ganeze, the letter, and his own indi 
eretion; and expected every minute 
that ſhe would upbraid him with: his. 
fallſchood: but happy was it for him 
that his: miſtreſss fight was ſo impaired 
(owing; to a heavy Hinefsſhe had had); . 
the could not read a word: without the: 
help of her glafſes, which ſhe thoughr 
would be a diſgrace ta make uſe of ith. 

affected; ro examine the paper; when, 
returning mito Don Clement, Prithee, 
react this, id ſhe; for, L proteſtz, 
my eyes have: been ſo weak ever fince- 

che death af my hubant, chat L can 

ſeatee diſtinguiſh a. letter,” Don Cle- 

ment un rejoice at lis unexpetted 
turn of goat luck: It is only a-fong,. - 
Madam, ſaid he; and, pretending to, 
reutl it, he tepeared che firſt lines that 
came into his head, which Madame 
ne was mi ightily pleaſed with, 
and. 


- - —— — — — ——— 
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- and ſuffered him to . 


benen ee 21 


ent div rant 1 a 1119 


Te Euginia been enen bell alone 
an ſhe: peruſed her laver's letter, which 
contained theſe werds: The con- 


ſtraint I am under towards you, and the 
complaiſance I am obliged to new y, 
mother, are equally painful to me; but 


ceive her. Lou ſee the difficulty of my 
— and yet you do net know the 
Half of what 1 ſuffer; Dear Eugenia; 


i you have any pity: for me, permit me 


once more to talk to you. without reſerve. 


If you will walk chis , evening, about 


even o clock, in the great wood adjoin- 
ing the park, I will find means to con- 


verſe with you. When you ſee a perſor 
covered with a white vtil, know that 
IRE Sac ele Oe n. 
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The reading, this note revived Eu- 
genia's hopes again : ſhe returned into 
the houſe, with her thoughts more 
agreeably employed than they had been 
for ſome days paſt. She was told that 
Don Clement was juſt going to Lodi, in 


order to ſee a friend; and, making no 


doubt but that he feigned this journey, 
on purpole that he might have the bet · 
ter opportunity of meeting her at the 


expected rendezvous, ſhe longed, fox 


the W . 25 1 igdis 


1 account of Don Cl Sy 
| ſence ſhe the more calily obtained leave 
of Madame Burganeze to go abroad. 
WMWherefore, ſetting ont, attended by 


the oldwoman, ſhe. quickly croſſed the 


park which, joined the Marquis's /gar- 
dens; and, having reached the wood, 
ſhe was not long before ſhe diſcovered 


Ga; 4 & : ” A 
* - 


IT . — — — 
We 
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Don Clement in the cifivife | he had 
mentioned in his letter. 8 


- Howns covered with = wHltIK veit 
ider with filver ; which, reaching : 
from head to foot, . concealed him ſo 
entirely, that neither his ſhape nor 
clothes could be diſcovered; and, had- 
not Eugenia been apprized of bis de- 
gn, ſhe: cavnld- never have fiſpocted! 
an ng r 
ws: 


WIG Clltjenrai at 1 Nirke Ai: 
tance; but, having ſpied Eugenia as. 
ſoon as be- did Bim, and altering his 
woice, he called out to her; at the ſame: 
time advancing; to meet ber Eugenis, 5 
affecting ſurpriſe, ran towards him: 
i it poſſible,” ſaid ſhe, „ that this: 
is- Donna Aurora? Who would have 

dreamt of meeting you at Milan? How- 
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charmed will my mother be to lee you!” . ; 


—* I have. ſo ſhort a time to ſtay, an- 
ſwered the counterfeit Donna, that I 
can t wait on Madame Burganeze; there - 
fore I beg you will not let her know. of 
having ſeen me. Saying chis, he took 
Eugenia under the arm; and ſpeaking 
in a tone not to be heard by her. attend- 
Thus far, ſaid he, we have 
e happily; but your. trouble - 


ſome guardian, purſues us ſo cloſely that 


Jam as. much to ſeek as ever; for ſhe 
will certainly ſuſpect ſomething if we 
N too long.“ I know no way 


to. get rid. of her,” anſwered Eugenia, 


C but to tire her ſo heartily that ſhe will 


be glad to fit down to reſt, and we may 


then ſaunter out of her hearing.” Don 
Clement could not help laughing at this 
contrivance; and, much approving of 


it, they both walked as faſt as poſſible, 
reſolving to lead the old duenna ſuch a 


— 


— 
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dance as would make her glad te {it 


— TR them at hs 


; 


OY vil was the Linas 
name) trotted after them as faſt as ſhe : 


Vas able, when, being unuſed to fo 
much walking, ſhe called to them, con- 
juring them, for God's ſake, not to 
walk at ſuch a rate, as ſſre found it im- 
poſſible to keep up with them; and aſ- 
ſured them ſhe was ready to faint with 
wearineſs. This was juſt what they 
wanted. Eugenia flackened her pace, 
and told Urſina, ſhe might fit down in 
the ſhade, whilſt the and her companion 


continued their walk. The duenna 
begged they wouldn't go out of ſight: 


which Eugenia faithfully promiſing, the 


old woman flung herſelf on the grafs, 
and, being much fatigued, ſoon feel 


1 4 7 * 
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Now it was that the lovers found 


themſelves in poſſeſſion of a few undiſ- 
turbed minutes, which they had ſo ar- 
dently wiſhed for: but they could not 
enjoy this happineſs long enough 


to enter into an explanation, which 


would have _— of them en 
W e on low 33 
wood which was by the ſide of a bye- 
road, and was ſeparated from it only by 
a ſhallow brook : the ſun was almoſt ſer, 


and Don Clement, fearing to loſe more 
__ * time; prayed Eugenia to fit down on the 
brink of the water, which they found 


very refreſhing. ' Eugenia would have 


made choice of a place ftill more re- 
tired; but, fearing to alarm Urſina, leſt - 


ſhe ſhould chance to awake and miſs 
them, ſhe conſented to remain where 


| they were; when; ſeating herſelf on the 


n Suede AND\ ADELAKDE, 
beink: of che rivulet, _ Clemeot 
eee er 


Tie bad Abe vai eue face, 
as well for cbolneſs as to be ablefto 
peak with che greater freedom, and was 
Juſt entering into a converſation equal 
deſired both by him and Eugenia, when 


ſcſtzhey were alarmed by the appearance of 


% horſemen, well mounted and in 
Spaniſh — nne e 


. they ban. . | 
aware ef chem, All ebay eee 
4 :00 here dee ee 4 


| eee nota FIR ah 
Þ wan he endenvontgd, :Withogreat preci- 
88 ee nn veil, 


gt 
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when, through the moſt unlucky acci- 
dent imaginable, it had got faſt on 4 
buſh which hung juſt over his head: the 
haſte he mnde to diſengage it, together 


with the confuſion he was ing ferved 


only to eritangte it the more; fo that, 
making a violent effort to tear it from 
the buſh” that held it, he dragged” it 
quite off him; and at onde made a diſ. 
tovery of what he ſo vainly endeavoured 
to var IH 


"Trims andthe, who had anime a 
folk flop from the firft moment they ob» 
ſerved him no alighted from theif 
horſes, whicky they gave into the hands 
of a ſervant, who was leatling an empty 
calaſh after them; and one of them, 
erying ort ifi a tone of the greateſt ex- 
ultation, . Ha! art thou found at laſt, 

vile fugitive?” he leapt over the brook; 
| wes: I, e e and 


Nair ! \ 
$Y. 4 4 — 5 g 
* . " ' 


so EUGENTA AND ADELAIDE, 


5 iet hold of Don  Clemeni's 
n BY | 


1 1 ö N 

a e 4 in her firſt « emotion of fins 
and ſurpriſe, fled to ſome little diſtance 
from the place where ſhe had been ſit- 
ting; but, her love overcoming her 
terror, ſhe-turnd back, reſolving to par- 
take with her dear Pimenteles in the dan- 
ger which ſhe apprehended threatened 
him; but great was her aſtoniſhment 
and grief at ſeeing him ſurrounded by 
three men. She cold perceive that 
one of them wreſted a paniard out of 
his hand; whilſt the other two, who had 
come to the aſſiſtance of the firſt, took 
him under each arm, and, notwith- 
ſtanding his re ce, forced him into 


the culaſh; the eldeſt of the two cava- 


liers getting into it with him, whilſt the 
other mounted his horſe again; N all 
drove off like lightning, 


Eugenia 
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Eugenia during this tranſaction was 


almoſt ſenſeleſs; when the cries of the a 


old duenna, who was by this time 
awake, rouſed her from her lethargy. 


Urſina ran to her charge: And are 


you ſafe ?” ſaid ſhe: Are you, Eu- 


genia-? What is become of the lady? 
and who are thoſe men that drove away 
juſt now ??— I can anſwer'none of your 


queſtions,” replied Eugenia; for I am 


frightened to death.“ Oh! ſo L hade 
you ſafe, it is no matter, ſaid Urſina. 


Let us make haſte home. Madam, 


your mother-will chide me for letting 


you _ bie 


ds was D 3 mk . 


grief that ſhe made her no reply; but, 


caſting her eyes towards the fatal ſpot 
where Don Clement had been forced 


away, ſhe ſaw his poniard lying on the 


W which had been gh” in the 


D 2 | ſcuffle; 
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ſcuffle : the handle was gold; on which 
his name was decyphered in ſmall dia- 
monds. She ſnatched it up, and hid it 
under her gown, without GENE 
89 her duenna. 


As le were SFB back, Urſina 
aſked ber ſeveral queſtions about the 
ſuppoſed lady who had met her in the 
wood; and Eugenia, finding by her 
inquiries that ſhe had not diſcovered it 
to be Don Clement (fer ſhe did not 
awake till the ſtrangers were driving 
away) ſhe reſolved not to let her into 
the truth of an adventure in which ſhe 
had ſo near and tender an intereſt. 


That young lady, ſaid {wb 
61s called Donna Aurora de Silvio: ſhe 
is a particular friend of mine; and L 
Mould be much concerned if I thought 
any misfortune had befallen her. She 

| "008 


EVGENIA AND ADELAIDE, 53 


has indeed been juſt now taken away 
by two cavaliers; but I am inclined to 
believe it is with. her own conſent; for, 

you know, | ſhe defired me not to ac- 

.quaint my. mother with her being at 

Milan; and, at the fame time, told me 
' that ſhe was not to remain here long: 
therefore 1 charge you, Urſina, not to 
mention the leaſt word of any thing you 
have ſeen ; for, if Donna Aurora's re- 
lations come to-hear of it, it may bring 
both you and me into trouble.” Urfi- 
na, who was none of the eunningeſt of 
her ſex, promifed to be ſilent. 


_ Eugenia returned home; but with a 
heart much heavier than when ſhe left it. 
Her mother was indiſpoſed, and the 
Marquis was abroad; fo ſhe ſaw neither 
of them that night: but the next day 
produced a diſmal hurricane in the fa- 
wy of the Marquis. 

D 3 Don 
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Don Clement had promiſed faithfully 
to return next morning; when the im- 
patient Burganeze, not finding him as 
good as his word, diſpatched one of the 
ſervants to Lodi, to inquire the occa- 
ſion of his delay. The meſſenger went 
to the houſe where he expected to find 
Don Clement; but returned with word 
that he had not been there at all. 


Madame Burganeze, alarmed to the 
ſt degree at neither ſeeing nor hearing 
from him all that day, had now loſt all 
patience: when the night and the ſuc- 
ceeding day paſſed over without bring- 
ing any news of him, ſhe ſtamped and 
raved like a mad woman; beat her 
maids, broke her china, and tore her. 
hair. The Marquis, who till now was 
an utter ſtranger to her extravagant paſ- 
fon for Don Clement, was amazed at 
her behaviour. What then, Madam, 

1; "Tad | 
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faid he, and did you really love Pi- 
menteles? . Yes,” cried ſhe, furi- 
ouſly; “ and was beloved again.” — I 
am ſurpriſed,” anſwered the Marquis, 
with an indignant ſmile, © that he ſhould 
fo cruelly deſert you, if you were the 
miſtreſs of his heart. Oh traitor !” 
faid Madame Burganeze, „ are you 
then at the bottom of this contrivance, 
to rob me of my love? Be aſſured, if 
I find it out, I will make you an ex- 
ample to all perfidious brothers.“ She 
pronounced this in a reſolute tone, ſtar- 
ing all the while at the Marquis as if 
ſhe were poſſeſſed. For ſhame, ſiſter !* 
faid he, calmly: © moderate this exceſ- 
five frenzy, or you will oblige me to 
abate of that reſpect I ſhould chuſe to 
treat you with; which as -1 ſhould be 
ſorry to do, I will leave you to your 
Fon thoughts.” N as, he made 

"4: 77 "her 
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ber a low bow, and left hes to year het 
fury by berſelf. Ve | 


Wb many fruitleſs inquiries were 
making after Don Clement, Urſina. 
who began tq entertain ſome ſuſpicious 
. about the adventure in the wood, ad- 

dreſſed Eugenia thus :—* Here is a 
| Highty work, aid ſhe, to know what 
is become of Signior Pimenteles! Why, 
Pu be burn if it wag not be who carried 
away your friend Danna Aurora. Ie 
muſt be.io. What other reaſon can he 
baye for abſenting himſelf? If you 
ſhould ſind this ta be the cafe, I hope 
Yo, With allow de io he a woman. of 
1 e af $44 2 f '%, L 


| "- Evgenia, - | plaiſed to ITY hen 4 in ſuch 
an error, ſaid ſhe was certainly in the 
right : — —* How ſtupid was I, faid ſhe, 
not to think of this! Aye, 1 make 


: | 
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no doubt that Don Clement was: the 
_ traitor ;. for, added ſne, the fright I 
was in would not ſuffer me to make 
any particular obſervations on the ra- 
viſhers. But you remember we are not 
ſuppoſed ta know any thing; of this 
matter; I beg therefore you may con- 


Ig tinue to keep: the diſereet ſilence you - 


hn ve hitherto obferved:!” Urſina could 
hardly be pre vailec upon to loſe the me- 
rit off this diſcovery: however ſhe: at 
Aaſt e hold her tongue. 


7 who: ſaw ds the Marquis 
was equally ſurpriſed and grieved at the 
ſtrange and abrupt manner of Don 
Clement's diſappearing, reſolved to keep 
him no longer in the: dark; but to con- 
fels the truth of / this myſterious adven- 
ture. She knew that her uncle loved 
her, and was diſcreet: , She therefore, 
Wale this aten candour, related the 

3 5 whole 
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whole ſtory, from the beginning to che 
end, without diſguiſing the leaſt eir- 
cumſtance, not even the paſſion ſhe had 
conceived for Don Clement; and con- 
cluded her narration: with conjuring the 
Marquis to forgive her for having made 
a ſecret to him of an affair in which her 
heart was ſo nearly concerned; aſſuring 
| him, at. the ſame time, ſhe meant te 
' conceal it ne longer than till Don Cle- 
ment had made the explanation he had 
- promiſed ; and which, ſhe was inclined 
to believe, would unfold a myſtery that 
hag _ her e uncaſineſs. PIO 


"The Marquis hays ind 8 
and with evident marks of furprize ;! _ 
- & You were in the wrong, ſaid he, 

< in not truſting me with this fecrer; 
and, had you ventured to make me 
_ your. confidant, it would have ſaved us 
all ſome trouble. But Don Clement's 
ws | Rrange 


— 
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| firange conduct aſtoniſhes me. If he 


really loved you, he had reaſon to be- | 


lieve that he had my approbation : for, 
to tell you the truth, Eugenia, I even 
| gave him to underſtand fo much in 
terme, which at once ſhewed my eſteem 


for him and the high opinion 1 had of 


his deſert. He indeed received the over- 


ture with all the appearance of grati- 


tude and reſpect; and made uſe of 
words, to teſtify his acknowled gements, 
fo paſſionate ' and expreſſive, that I 
thought his heart was ſenſibly affected. 
He thanked me for the honour I in- 
tended him; and, with his face covered 
with bluſhes, told me, he would endea- 
vor: to dete. wa ee 


= 


4c 4:6 not help filing at bis 


royal at the fame time that * 


chought it very amiable; but not car- 
mg to-increaſe his vontuſion, ' 1 for that 


D 6 time 
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time dropped. the ſubject. I imagined, 
that Don Clement would, in poligeneſs, 
have been the. firſt whojwould have re- 
affumed its but quize, otherwiſe 2 
fqpng. he e xer after, avoided mentioning, 
aux ching that, cqpld. introduce a theme 
Which, 1 ſuppoſed, wauld have, heen 
moſt agreeable 19, him; He eveh, grew 
- melancholy, and. ſighed whenever, you 
hy I took occafign, from this, to 
rally. him a littlę on bis ſhyneſs; he fell 
Bain into. the. ſame [confulign, that he 
had, diſcayered- the. firſt tjme; I men- 
tigped yon, ig him. He, told me that 
he, Was Afraid hel was; ngt capable. of 


 toughing, y9ur.heart,; and added, chat 


he had a certain delicacy. in his, fentiy 
ments that made him miſerable; for, 
ſaid he, the perſon, whois tg, make me 
happy, muſt love me,with. a tenderneſs 
equal to that with which my, ſoul is ill 
It alas! Lage non lanes myſel 


rev AND AD BH SIDE. 


that I ſhall; Meet with that- perſon. in G0 
n em 


6 


4 1 * ont“ ANG 
quis, that I was much ſurpriſed at 
what Don Clement ſaid. 1 anſwered, 
gravely, E don't know, Signior, how! 
my nie de ĩs affected toward yous h̊ ſup- 
Dole ſhe cant be blind to your; merits; 
and, b have even heard her expreſs; the: 
good opinion ſhe has of you; buy for- 
thoſe, tender ſentiments which you 18+ 
quires; yqu are only to expect a diſeo 
- very. of them, from Eugenia's, o.] 
mouth, and that as a; reward of your 
_ love and conſtangy; but, ſmce yo are 
ng incliged to make the experiments, 
el. drop a ſubject which may not 

men nn to eber af us. 


2.08, „ 
tone. ſo;ſerious, and, at the ſame time, 
| "with 
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with ſome-mixture of reſentment, that” 
I perceived Don Clement was almoft- 
ready to fink with grief and ſhame. 
Oh my Lord,” ſaid he, in a broken 
voice; © you do me the greateſt injuſ” 
tice! Why will. you entertain a thought 
G6 injurious to the reſpect I have always. 
entertained for you? Ah, if you knew 
my heart, added he (laying hold, 
fearfully, of one ef my hands) you 
would be convinced of the love, the 
gratitude; and the reverence which 1 
bear you; ves, my Lord, continued 
he (preſſing my hand with a more aſ- 
| ſired air) it is nothing but a diffi- 
dence” of my own wort which Bas 
prevented me from improving the fa- 
vourable diſpoſition that you have to- 
wards me; for, notwithſtanding the 
flattering proſpect which you have per- 
mitted me to entertain, I haveremarked 
Stift! 91 11 9441 155 1 n 2 cald- 5 
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a coldnefs and reſerve in the fair Euge- 
nia, which have damped all my hopes.” 


Don Clement ſpoke this,” pro- 
ceeded the” Marquis, in ſo dejefted + a 
tone, that 1 could not forbear pitying 
hirn; and, altering my countenance all 
at once; I told him, laughing, that he 
had too much modeſty for a cavalier fo 
young and handſome as, he was; and 
that however neceſſary : a certain degree 
of i it might be to make one agreeable, 
yet an exceſs ſerve only to render thoſe 
who pofleffed it miſerable, by making 
them timorous, and filling their heads 
with vain” doubts and apprehenſions. 
You don't Know your own ſtrength, | 
added I; 1 believe 'my niece's: heart is 
not pre: engaged; ſhe is a woman, and 
T fuppoſe, not more obdurate than the 
Teſt of het ſex; and T think you have 
28 s much to recommend you as any of 


ours, 


4 vor AND ADELATNE. | 


urs. Don n Clement anſwered this with 
a bow; but, at the ſame time, told me 
| 54 was another obſtacle to his wiches 
which. N him new torment: Ma- 
N zurgangze, ' proceeded he, «ſeems 

verſe from my deres, and keeps ſo 
10 a watch, over her e chat I 


: her mother 8 preſence.” 
wy Is had, * continued be Mirae 
v made the. ame obſervation myſelf; 
but, little ſuſgecting the real motive of 
her conduct, 1 only fancied. your, mo- 
ther, had conceived. ſome ſecrer. diſlike 
to Don Clement; into, the, caule, of 
which I had. reſolved roy enquire, ata 
proper, opportunity. In the mean ile 
I told Don Clement that I. would. be an 
advocate for him, both with . you, an 
my | ſiſter; I and chat, alter having ſound- 
ed your wien which, J promiſed 


myſelf 


SY 


— - - 
* » 
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myſelf were favourable enouglt-:owards 
him, I was in hopes that Madame Bur- 
ganeze would not oppole a union which 
ſhe would find acceptable to- me and 
my . niece. Be therefore contented, 
added I, for I will not reſt till I have 
diſpoſed Eugenia's heart to make you 
all che kind returns yau can wiſh, 


«© This converſation,” continued the 
Marquis, © pailed between, Dan Cle- 
ment and me the morning of that day 
on which he appointed you to meet him 
in che wood. What his deſign was in 
this aſſignation, 1 am ſtrangely at a loſs 
to conjecture z but certain, I am, that: 


Don Clement was guided throughout 


his whole conduct by ſo myſterious a 

principle, that the more 1 xefle& on it 

the more A OBE bi EY 

I am as much at a 3 you are, 

my Lord, replied Eugenia; * but 1 
am 
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am fatisfied Don Clement had ſome: 

thing important to reveal to me, which 
probably would have cleared up a be- 
haviour that now appears fo unaccount- 
able; and, had he not been purſued by 
the moſt whimſical deſtiny, two minutes 
would have diſcloſed what may now, 
perhaps, keep me to the end of my life 
in 85 - 


% Time,” ata the Marquis, 
& may yet bring this myſtery to light; 
till then I will ſuſpend my judgment, 
and endeavour to think favourably of a 
man whom J could wiſh to find deſerv=- 
ing of the moſt warm eſteem I had for 
him.” a lj 


While Madame Burganeze continued 
to make bitter lamentations for the ab- 
ſence of her lover, poor Eugenia was a 
thouſand times more tortured on the 

7 e 
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fame account; for, not daring to let 
her mother be a witneſs of her tears, ſhe 


was obliged to live under the molt pain- 
ful conſtraint. 


She hourly regretted the loſs of Don 


Clement; and ſome weeks having paſſ- 
ed over without her hearing any news 
of him, ſhe begged her mother would 
permit her to reviſit her native Salerno, 
nn order, once more, to ſee her old and 
dear friend Adelaide. 
Madame Burganeze, to whom every 
thing was now become indifferent, eaſily 
eonſented to let her daughter take this 


Journey. Eugenia was quickly ready, 


little preparation ſerving for the time 


the was allowed to ſtay; and ſhe ſet out 


for the kingdom of Naples, with her 


e and a retinue, mote fuit- 
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able to. her quality than that with which. 
the bad left it, 


5 had not given Adelaide 
notice of her arrival in Salerno; but im- 
Patient to embrace that dear friend, and 
having a mind to (urpriſe her with the 
fuddenneſs of her appearance, ſhe 
alighted at the Baron St. Seberina's 
bouſe, and, with; her accuſtomed. free- 


Jam, n un inte Adelaide's apart» 
ment. 


1 found that Gods in her 1 
ſeated at her bureau, where ſhe had juſt 
done writing a letter z—ſhe, had her pen 
in one hand, and with the other held 
her handkerchief before her eyes. Eu- 
genia waited ſome minutes, to try if her 
friend would quit this melancholy poſ- 
ture; but finding her ſtill continue in it, 
the. ran to her, and n her ten- 

derly, 
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derly, what ails my dear Adelaide? 
ſaid ſne; you had not this forrowful 
air when I laſt faw you: I came to Sa- 
lerno on purpoſe to receive ſome com- 
fort from your fwect ſociety; but I find 
you in a way which tells me you have 
yourtelf need of conſolation.” * And 
who is more capable of conſoling me 
than you?” anfwered Adelaide, returning: 
her friend's careſſes; if I may yet 
bope for any happineſs, it s in the 
friendſhip of my Eugenia. Tell me,” 
added ſhe, are Madame Burganeze 
and the Marquis, your uncle, well? 
But above all, ſay, is Don Clement ſtill 
coldly ceremonious, or am I to congra- 


_ you on n er 


« Oh no! far Gale it, anſwered 
Eugenia, with a figh;. I am more 
wretched than ever; I haue loſt Don 
Clement; had him torn from me when 
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hope began to flatter me] and may per- 
| Haps never ſee him again !“ Here ſhe 
related to her friend the particulars of 
all that had paſſed; ſome part of which 
ſhe had communicated to her by letter. 


UH ow much am I affected with your 
ſtory!' ſaid Adelaide; © there is a pu- 
rity in our misfortunes that touches me 
ſtrangely, and if I loved you leſs, would 

force me to ſympathize with you. 

« How!” cried Eugenia: is love 

then the occaſion of this ſad alteration 

which I perceive in you? is it to love 
- you owe that dejection in your eyes, 
that faded colour in your cheeks, and 
that diſordered air about your whole 
perſon?ꝰ To that ſelf ſame paſſion,” 
anſwered; Adelaide, aſſuming a little 
gaiety, to hide the confuſion her friend's 

- words had thrown her into; © Ithall 

* oy the whole ſecret}? added ſhe ; 

| | . and 
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and I had even diſcloſed it. to you in 


a letter which I juſt concluded when 
you entered the cloͤket. But come, it is 


now dinner-time, and y ou have not 


yet ſeen my father.” Saying this, ſhe 


led her friend to the old Baron, who 


was highly pleaſed at ſeeing her again; 
and, after mutual civilities, hey fat 
down to table. 


: Eugenia was foi impatient to be alone 
with. her friend, that dinner was no 


ſooner over than, making a ſign to 


Adelaide, that lady immediately aroſe 


from her ſeat, and, telling the Baron, 
with a ſmile, that Eugenia and ſhe had 
many things to talk of, they retired to 
Adelaide's apartment; where, baving 


| locked themſelves in, Eugenia claimed 


her friend 25 


285 «c You may 8 >; faig 4 


—— 


Hide, e at your departure from Saler- 


no, 


= — 
— I 4 . — —  — — — — 
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| 
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tb, in bow much grief you left ne 
and indeed, my ſorrow at loſing you 
was fo great, that my health was viſibly 
_ tmnpaired by it: my father, with the 
. greateſt concern, ſaw my melancholy, - 
but told me he would not fuffer me to 
indulge it. He aſſured me I ſhould fee 
you again, though he were himſelf to 
undertake a journey with me to Milan 
for that purpoſe ;—mean time, ſaid he, 
> will find a cornpanion for you, who, 

though not perhaps ſs beloved by you 
as your Eugenia is, yet may make you 
ſome amends for her abferice; I am 
now going to pay a viſt to my Kinf⸗ 
man, Signior Carafli, whom F have 
not feen for ſome time; and I will afk 
- leave for bis e 0 dann aun, bear 


you DOR? 


© 
. 4 3 
: 1 . k * 
5 | 
« 4 4 


cc I ast my father for his ten- 
derneſs; and àffüring hit 1 Woold be 
1 5 — Fr bs jo 1 very 
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wery glad to have my couſin with me, 
he went to wait on her father, who very 
Teadily granted his requeſt; and Fauſti- 

na (that was my couſin's name) came 
to me the ſame day. 


2 My facher was ſo pleaſed wich the 
Hopes of diverting my melancholy, that 
I could not help ſeeming highly ſatiſ- 
fied with her company. She was miſ- 
areſs of a great deal of wit, and did not 
want for good-nature ; but her carriage 
was a little too ſhy and reſerved. to 
make her a very agreeable companion: 
and, in reality, I did not think myſelf 
-over and above happy in her conyerſa- 
ON. 


7 þ * 3 
# * Pl 


« OE now been ſome weeks 
with us, when, one morning, ! to 
bear maſs (as was our cuſtom) 
bad but juſt kneeled down when F Wi | 

vor. I. n E "Oh tina 
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tina whiſpered in my ear, Lock, Ade- 
laide, at that cavalier, who ſtands next 
the altar, in mourning, and tell me if 
you ever ſaw any thing ſo handſome ?—: 
I caſt my eyes where ſhe directed me, 
and ſaw the gentleman whom ſhe de- 
ſcribed. He ſeemed to be an agreeable | 
genteel perfon, though ſomething paſt” 
his bloom. I told her J thought he 
had nothing remarkable in him: and 
the place we were then in not being 
proper for -obſervation of this kind, I 
turned my face e and nes 7 
| 8 © | 


"506 When maſs was over, 1 obſerved 
Fauſtina under ſome vuneaſineſs; for the 
ftranger (who had employed her 
thoughts and her eyes when ſhe ſhould 
have been minding her devotion) had 
ſuddenly ſtepped out among the crowd. 
| She made all Pee haſte to get out of 
| "i: : 
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church: I followed her; and we had 


but juſt got without the gate when we 
ſaw our cavalier talking very familiarly 


to an Abbe of our acquaintance — 


the latter bowed to us as we came to- 


wards him; and immediately the ſtran- 


ger whiſpered him, which Ljudged was 


to enquire who we were? for J imme- 


diately heard my name pronounced, 


and the cavalier ſay, She is very hand- 
ſome! Fauſtina heard thoſe laſt words; 
but not knowing to which of us they 


were directed, ſhe flattered herſelf they 


were meant for her. 


, 
„ 


0 cc When We got. into our coach, 


Now, couſin, ſaid ſhe: to me, tell me 
| your opinion of that ſtranger: for-my 
part, I think I never: beheld. any thing 
ſo beautiful.—T could not help ſmiling - 
at ſo fantaſtical a taſte; which Fauſtina - 
OT ſee, ſaid che, he has not 
EE abs 
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the good fortune to have pleaſed you; 
but, as I think you have ſome ſkill in 
beauty, I ſhould be glad you would tell 
me what he wants to make him com- 
pletely amiable 2 He wants every 

thing, replied J, laughing out- right; 
and, if you will hear me patently, I 
will deſcribe him in his true colours, for 
I examined him with a leſs partial eye 
than you did.—Came then, anſwered 
Fauſtina, ee let me hear. N 


&« In the firſt place then, ſaid T, 1 
ſtature is too low. Why I grant you, 
{aid ſhe, interrupting me, that it would 
be better if he was a little taller ; but, to 
make amends for this deficiency, he is 
perfectly genteel.—1I will allow, anſwer» 
ed I, that he has a tolerable air, that at 
firſt fight ſtrikes, but when you come to 
examine him, he wants ſhape; I could 
almoſt ſay proportion: then for his face, 

| ſince 
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fince you take me for a judge of beauty, 


indeed, couſin, I think he has neither 
features nor complexion ; and if I be 


not much deceived, he could almoſt be 


your father. 


= Though'I ſill Kept up my rally- 


ing manner, I found that Fauſtina had 
loſt all patience.—Oh heavens! - faid 
ſhe, that I ſhould fancy you have any 
taſte! I ſuppoſe you admire the coarſe 


look of a peaſant, that lyes down and 


riſes with the ſun. The cavalier has a 
delicacy of complexion that may in- 


deed proceed from a weakly conſtitu- 


tion; but his features are the moſt ele- 
gant I have ſeen: and for his age, 
which you have advanced ſo much, I 
can, for my part, ſee no diſparity be- 
ac ee 104 db e 


N My 1 was naturally a 


Iictle paſſionate, ſpoke this with ſo much 


E. 3. earneſt- 
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earneſtneſs, that I did not eare to con- 
tradict her any further; and was glad 
that our conyerſation was broke off by 
the carriage ſtopping at aur own door. 


From what I have ſaid, you may 
judge what kind of a perſon this was. 
The next morning die Abbe, whom 1 
mentioned to you, came to breakfaſt 
with us: yeu may be ſure Fauſtina did 
not forget to enquire particularly after 
her favourite. The Abbe informed us 
- that his name was Signior Ambrofia de 
Caſtellane; that he was @ native of the 
iſland of Savdinia,. ang; came to Salerno 
in order to take poſſeſſion of a ſmall 
aàn aunt. To theſe he added ſome other 
particulars, which naturally fell in his 
way (or at leaſt were thrown there by 
my couſin); ſuch as, that he was un- 
married; chat he lodged in the college 
C with 
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wich a ſtudent, his relation; and that he 

intended to fay: ſome onthe in hw. 
lerno. 2 


8 8 not whether it was by de- 
ſign or accident that Caſtellane, the + 
next day, paffed by our houſe. Fauſ- 
tina was leaning againſt the window of 
my dreſſing- room, which looked into 
the ſtreet; I was fitting at my toilet. 
 Ceme hither quickly, Adelaide, ſaid 
ite, in à voice of tranſport: ſee: the 
charming ſtranger I roſe off my chair, 
and, ſtepping to the window, ſaw Sig- 
nior Ambroſia, whoz remärking us, 
'gazed for a” minute, with a look more 
of curioſity than politeneſs. How hand- 
ſome he is! ſaid Fauſtina, with an air 
of ſurpriſe and pleaſure: what would 1 
give (added ſhe, after: a: ſhort pauſe) 
that his quality and fortune were ſuch as 
"Rc entitle him to aſk me of my fa- 
4 E 4 ther! 
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- ther !—but what am I thinking of? he 

does not know me at all; much leſs does 
he know that I am charmed with him. 
We muſt inform him then, ſaid ſhe- 
(looking at me, with an abſent air); 
and teach him to raiſe his wiſhes and 
his hopes. With this ſhe darted ſud- 
A 0 nn cloſet, and ſhut herſels in. 


38 * h 2 fond nin; 
to ſee what would, be. the reſult of her 
contemplations; Ketle ne how 
the was PN: | 


TE. 10 aha half an hat fu came out 
to me, with an air of much ſatisfaction 
in her face. She had a paper, wrote, 
in her hand. I have ſomething to ſhew 
you, ſaid ſhe ; but you muſt firſt pro- 
miſe. you will not make any objections; 
for I tell. you, before hand, I have 
taken a en which. nothing can 
i 5 make 
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make me alter Then be aſſured, ſaid 
I, that I ſhall not make any attempts 
which, I am perſuaded, would be fruit 
leſs. —You are in the right, replied 
Fauſtina ; and at the ſame time gave 
me the paper, which ſhe had held back. 
whilſt ſhe was fpeaking to me. The 
words it contained were as follows: 


My tenderneſs forces me to diſcover 


what my pride would, in vain, per- 
ſuade me to conceal. I love you, Don 
Ambroſia ; and, if you know your own. 
worth, this confeſſion will: not ſurpriſe 
you, though 1 add: to it that it comes 
from a woman of the firſt quality in Sa- 
lerno. I ſhall be at the balk which 
the Prince gives to-night, in Hopes of 
feeing you there; for I propoſe no- 


other pleaſure in going. I thall be im 


white and gold; and I ſhall wear a re- 
markable diamond in my breaſt, Which 


vill be enough vo. diſtinguith en bur; 


E 5, ___ ſhould 


B2 REUGENTA AND ADELAIDE» 


ſhould chance alone direct your eyes to 
mine, they will be ſufficient to diſcover 
her who admires you above all man- 


I read this aſtoniſhing letter twice 
{purſued Adelaide) before I eould be- 
lieve my eyes; when, returning it to 
Fauſtina, I aſked ber, gravely, what 
ſhe meant to do with. it? To diſpatch 
it off hand, replied ſhe, to- Caſtellane: 
I know where he lives, and my woman 
can betruſted — With this ſhe was leav- 
ing the room, when I cried out to her, 
For heaven's fake, couſin, reflect one 

minute on what you are going to do: 
you, indeed, forbid me to contradict 
you, but I am too much your friend to 

obey you. Spare yourſelf the trouble 
of arguments, interrupted Fauſtina; 1 
believe you love me; and on any other 

occaſion I would be guided wholly by 
5 OY your 
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your prudence; but in the intereſts of the 


heart, we ourſelves are our beſt coun- 
ſellors. I knew every thing you would 


ſay, continued ſne: you would tell me 


that I am raſh; that I forget what is 


due to my ſex and my quality; in a 


word, that I break in on the rules of 
modeſty and diſcretion. Ab, let it be 
ſo:— I knew this is what you would ſay, 


and I even think I deſerve it; but, con- 


ſcious as Lam of my own weakneſs, 1 
have not power to- oppoſe it. See 


then, Adelaide, if I. can be reaſoned 
out of a prepoſſeſſion which all my own. 
efforts have not been ahle to conquer: 
but don't think J yield without reluc- 
tance ;. for, alas, I muſt yield, and you 
muſt, aſſiſt me with your friendſhip.— 
With this ſhe embraced me; and I 
was ſo ſoftened by her words, that I 
found myſelf more inclined to PF. than 
condemn her. 5 

3 E 6 «-Sfie- 
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c She ſaw the temper ſhe had 
wrought me into; and, leaving me in 
a moment, ſhe took that opportunity 
to diſpatch her letter, flattering herſelf 
that, though I did not approve of her 
conduct, I would at leaſt not Ci es 
ber with it. 


+ 2300 The” meſſenger whom fhe em- 
ployed acquitted herſelf very well; for, 
not finding Don Caſtellane at home, 
ſhe gave the letter to his footman; and 
telling. him it was of conſequence, 
charged him to find out his maſter di- 
rectly, and deliver it to him. 


e Fauſtina, having her head now 
filled with a thouſand pleafing ideas, 
prepared for the ball. She was genteel, 
and, though not a beauty, might yet 
ſtand amongſt the foremoſt rank of the 

agreeable. | I never ſaw her take ſo 
| | . much 
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much pains to dreſs herſelf as ſhe did 
that evening; and, having put on the 
clothes ſhe deſcribed in her note, ſhe 
added the jewel which, as a propitious 
ſtar, was to direct her lover. This ſhe 
made ſerve as a kind of claſp to faſten a 
-bouquet of flowers in her boſom. y 


4e As I had been invited tothe ball as 


well as Fauſtina, I went with her; and 


we had but juſt taken our feats when 
we ſaw our little cavalier enter, dreſſed 


as richly as any body there. He hap- 
pened to place himſelf juſt oppoſite to 


us: but never did I ſee any one in ſuch 
perplexity as he ſeemed to be: there 
Was a ſplendid appearance of ladies on 
all ſides of us; and, as we happened 
not to fit in the moſt conſpicuous part 
of the room, he ſeemed utterly at a loſs 
where to fix; and, I believe, had almoſt 
_ himſelf with looking for the lady 
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to whom he was ſo much obliged. When 
the ball opened, the Prince doing me 


the honour to dance with me, the com- 
pany on this oecaſion ſtood up; and Don 


Ambroſia, more intent on finding out 


his miſtreſs than on obſerving the dan- 
cers, at laſt diſcovered her; but whe- 
ther by the bright ſignal on her breaſt, 


or the more expreflive language of her 


eyes, I never yet could be certain. 


[506 He gave her to-underſtand he had 
found her out by a moſt profound bow; 


which ſalute I juſt ſaw her returning, 


with looks full of more than complai- 
ſance. When ] was-led back to my ſeat, 


] obſerved that Caſtellane began to give 


himlelf moxe airs than he had done be- 
fore; and his eyes were ſeldom off my 
couſin or. me 428 fie the whole enter» 


os x & . 
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.<« Fauſtina wiſhed often to ſee him 
dance; but he did not give her that 
pleaſure. However, when the com- 
pany broke up (which was not till near 
morning) we ſaw him preſſing through 

the crowd to get to us, in order, as I 
ſuppoſed, to lead us to our coach; when 
two gentlemen, who had waited on us 
to the ball, taking my coufin's hand and 
mine, took that office upon themſelves; 
which Fauſtina, for her part, had much 
rather have beſtowed on Don Ambro- 
fra. She therefore was obliged to con- 
tent herſelf with caſting a look at him; 
which ſhewed with what reluctance ſhe 
gave her hand to another. He return- 
ed this with a low bow; and inimedi- 


ately went out with a crowd of other 
OI . 5 


66 « If Fauſlina was SA with him 
before, this laſt interview rivetted her 
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chains. She talked. of nothing elſe ;— 
What- do you think he will do, ſaid: 


the, now that he knows by whom he is 


beloved? Do you believe the diſco- 


very was agreeable to him 2—You need 


not doubt, replied I, that he will purſue 


a conqueſt which does him ſo much 
honour. Nor was J out in my ſuppo- 


tion: Caſtellane was too proud of it 
not to uſe it to his advantage. He foons 


found means, by the help of Fauſtina's- 
woman, to get a letter . conveyed to his. 
miſtreſs. I happen to have it till in yy 
poſſeſſion. You will be a judge of it.“ 


5 With this Adelaide went to her cabinet, 


and taking the letter from thence gave 
it to her friend to read. Too ſure 1 


am (ſaid the letter) chat I have not me- 
rit enough to deſerve the happineſs you 


flatter me with ; or you would certainly 
make me the vajneſt of mortals. If it 
be indeed poſſible that the ſentiments 
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you profeſs for me are real, I ſhall en- 
deavour to render myſelf worthy of 
them: if feigned only to divert your- 


felf, I can eaſily forgive ſuch an agree - 
able deceit: and, either way, I beg you 
will afford me an opportunity perſonally 


to thank __ for the honour you have 
done me.“ Eugenia having read this 
epiſtle, returned it to Adelaide, and 


e eee, ee Fo 


ee Things ap cond 8 a 


lady) was pleaſed with the gallantry of 
Signior Ambrofia, relative to his requeſt 


of ſeeing her; though it was no more 


than what ſhe might have expected; ſhe 
well knew that, as he was not upon a 
footing with her, either in point of for- 


tune or quality, ſhe mult never hope to 


have him admitted as a lover, either by 


her father or by mine. Whatever, 
n enn, it muſt be 
1425 | entirely 


go FEVUGENIA AND ADELAIDE, 
us ro the knowledge of feirher 
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* She had Soi to me in thi 
emergency; and begged my advice and 
aſſiſtance, She told me ſhe was reſolved 
to ſee Caſtellane; but: did not know in 
what manner to contrive an interview 
with him. I was ſorry to ſee her em- 
barked in an affair that I forefaw might 
end unhappily: but I knew her temper 
too well to hope for any thing. by op- 
poſing her; eſpecially where her heart 
was fo nearly concerned. All I could 
expect then was, that ſhe- would con- 
duct herſelf with as much caution and 
et gh as = delicate a pn required. 


* told ins 1 was . fatiafied ſhe ought to 
nth with Don Caſtellane's requeſt of 


allowing him to fee and talk to her, as 


__ Was: no * handſomely, 
| alter: 
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after the adyances ſhe had made. Yet 


I recommended: it to her not to be too 


haſty in granting him a meeting, till 
we had concerted enen for our mu- 
tee Tir $0 e e 
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advices and, readily agreeing to it, ſhe 


anſwered Don Ambroſia's letter in a few 


lines, telling him-ſhe would conſider of 


the means to gratify him in the defire he 
expreſſed to thank. her for the favour- 
able ſentiments ſhe had for him; the 
ſincerity of which ſhe aſſured him of, in 


a manner that left him ao mandy ef 


her EONS Gb 525 2 


I ſhall not Wette yore? th a fopes 


tition of all the letters that paſſed on 
both ſides, and the contrivances that 
were formed, in order to effect the meets 
ing between the two lovers, before any 


expedient 


— 
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| expedient was fixed upon. At laſt an 
opportunity offered that determined 


Fauſtina in a deſire ſhe had before en- 
tertained, of receiving him here; which 


ſhe was afraid to venture on before, leſt 


my father ſhould diſcover it: but as he 
was now obliged, on urgent buſineſs, 


to be abſent from home for a few days, 


my couſin was reſolved not to let ſlip ſo 


favourable a juncture. She communi- 


cated her deſign to me: I thought it 


| feaſible, and much leſs hable to cenſure 
than to indulge him | in an aſſignation i in 
any other place. She thanked me for 
my concurrence; and wrote a little note 


to Don Ambroſia, appointing the man- 
ner and hour of his viſit, en was to 


mw that evening. 


He did not fail to come agreeably to 
his. inſtructions; and was conducted by 


my e coulin's woman into a parlour re- 


mote 
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mote from the reſt of the apartments. 
Fauſtina beſeeched me to entertain him 
for a few minutes, till ſhe had recollec- 
ted her ſpirits, which were indeed much: 
agitated at the thoughts of her being ſo 
near the object of her love. I went 
down into the parlour, where I found 
Caſtellane in a muſing poſture, with his 
eyes fixed on the ground. He ſtarted 
up on my entering the room ; and I ob- 
ſerved he changed colour as he ſaluted: 
me. I was in ſeme confuſion myſelf : 
however I prayed him to fit down. He: 
ſeemed embarraffed ; which increaſed 
the diſorder that the circumſtance of. 
this whimſical adyenture had thrown 
me into. We were both ſilent. I was 
very glad when Fauſtina came in to Put 
an a to this auk ward ſcena. 


442 Her a ſeared. t n 
him with more boldneſs ; when, on the 


contrary, 
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contrary, I ſuppoſed-it would have ra- 
ther added to his timidity. He thanked. 
her in the politeſt manner for the ho- 
nour ſhe had done him; and teſtified his 
gratitude in the moſt obliging terms; but 
it appeared to me he expreſſed himſelf 
with an eaſe and freedom chat ſavoured 
more of che courtier than the lover 
id his language wanted that warmth and 
energy which ſprings from the heart; 
1 the emotions of which are indeed more 
| caſily counterfeited than diſguiſed. In 
| a word; I thought I penetrated into his 
| breaft, and. did mot find there fo deep a 
| ſenſe of the favours my coufin had 
| | on him as 1 a e oa. - 
252 e ebe were over 
| (which threw Fauſtina into freſh agira- 
| 


| tion) Don Ambroſia artfully, and not 
ungracefully, turned the converſation; 
which, on W more eee 


28 
d 2 {US 
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bore an equal part in. I found the Sar- 
dinian did not want wit; he was enter - 
taining and ſprightly; had an agreeable 
voice, and a certain vivacity in his 
manner which rendered his company 
pleaſing enough. This was all 1 could 
ever bring myſelf to think of him, 
though Fauſtina diſcovered ſome new 
Wan in An een time ſhe hoy: him. 
N « Before 8 leſt 1 3 his 
miſtreſs's permiſſion to wait on her again 
the next evening. He came; and my 
couſin thought the hours ſhe ſpent with 
him too happy not to wiſh for a long 
continuance ef them. In · hort, though 
my father was to return the following | 
day, and Fauſtina knew it was of the 
utmoſt importance to conceal her amour 
from him, yet, ſo blinded was the by 
her paſſion for Don Caſtellane, that ſhe 
CS an renew bis walks on cer- 

| tain 
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tain days which ſhe promiſed to appoint, 

with this caution only, that he ſhould 

always come at an early hour, when my 

father was engaged in his private devo- 
"tions; which took a large portion: of his 
time every 


e Having thus concerted meaſures 
for their future meetings, Fauſtina had 
frequent opportunities of ſeeing her 

lover, without any danger of being ſur- 
prized. ' It happened one evening that, 
juſt as Caſtellane had been admitted, 
Fauſtina received a letter from her mo- 
ther on ſome buſineſs which required 
an immediate anſwer: ſhe begged 1 
would go to him and make her excuſes. 
While ſhe wrote, the meffenger waited 
for her letter, which-1 knew would em- 
ploy her for ſome time. I went into the 
parlour, and, making an apology to 
| Don Ambroſia for Fauſtina's abſence, I 
| told 
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told him ſhe would haſten hither with 


all the diſpatch ſhe could make.—In_ 


che mean time, ſaid he (riſing off his 


ſeat, and advancing towards me with 


an aſſured air) we will make ourſelves 
as happy as if ſhe were here.—Saying 


this, he fat down by me. Would you : 


be angry with me now, ſaid he, if I 
ſhould tell you that I love you better 
than I do your couſin ?—As I was far 
from imagining him ſerious, I only an- 
ſwered with a careleſs ſmile, as a mark 
of the little ſtreſs I laid upon what he 


laid. But, inſtead of underſtanding it 


in this light, he, I ſuppoſe, looked upon 
it as a proof of ee Neger en. 
d him to 8⁰ on. 0 


Sf I Believe me, my a Ade. 
laide, ſaid he, I have adored you from 


the firſt moment I ſaw you ; and have a 
thouſand times curſed my fate tit | 


Vol. I. ; F | not 
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not give me your heart inſtead of Fauſti- 
na's He concluded this impertinent 
ſpeech with ſnatching one of my hands 
and preſſing it eagerly to his lips. A 
behaviour ſo unexpected quite con- 
founded me. I pulled back my hand 
with indignation, and was going to 
ſpeak, when he prevented me by purſu- 
ing his ſpeech with ſaying, Will you 
ſuffer me to tell you the power you 
have over me, — the joy your preſence 
brings, — and ithe pain I feel at your ab- 
ſence: that you are the object of my 
wiſhes, —the delight of my ſoul; and, 
in ſhort, that my exiſtence hangs upon 
you? Hold, Signior, ſaid I, ſcorn- 
fully; you carry. the zeſt a little too far! 
Oh heavens! ſaid he, do you think 
1 jeſt? Cruel creature] hear me but 
ſ wear Fye, fye, Don Ambroſia! 
aid I, interrupting him: What would 
Fauſt: na ſay, if ſhe thought you capable 
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olf 1 much treachery? Refle& but on 


what you owe her, and you muſt bluſh 


for your ingratitude. Why, Iown, re- 
plied Caſtellane, | 1 owe obligations to 


that lady, and am ſorry 1 can't make 


her the return ſhe deſerves : but, added - 


he, with-a ſigh (half-real-and -half-affec- 
ted) one can't. beſtow their heart where 
hey pleaſe.— ſay the ſigh was half- 
affected, becauſe Ambroſia was not a 
man that would die fer love; and I 
believe that he even repented of having 


declared himſelf ſo freely to me, when 


he found in what manner I recaved his 
addreſſes. Be that as it will, 1 forbade 
him to ſay any more on chat ſubject; 
and; in reality, I conceived. ſuch a def. 


picable opinion of him at that moment, 
"_ it remained ARG; kt 
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us with her el impatience; and but 


juſt gave Don Ambroſia (who heard her 

coming) time to return to the chair he 

- kadquitted at Ok 925 our con- 
Derr b b. 


7 He ran to meet her; and even 
complained of her being abſent ſo long: 
but, whether Fauſtina had remarked any 
diſorder in my countenance, or whe- 
ther, as ſhe was · naturally jealous and had 
more penetration than I; ſhe might have 
ditcovered ſome fymptoms . of his incli- 
nation for me, tis certain ſhe received 
him with more coldneſs chan ſhe was 
uſed to do: ſhe ſpoke but little; and 
put Don Caſtellane in mind of retiring 
much ſooner than he was accuſtomed to 
do. When he was gone, I aſked her, 
in the kindeſt manner, what it was that 
made her ſo thoughtful in the preſence 
of one who ee to baniſh every uneaſy 

R reflection 
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refletion from her mind ?—I was not, 
anſwered ſhe, in a humour that would 
ſuffer me to be a very agreeable com- 
panion to Don Ambroſia; bu you, I 
hope, made amends for my unſociable- 
neſs, How, added ſhe, fixing her eyes 
on me, did you entertain him before I 
came to you? No doubt he was ſtrange- 
ly impatient at my long delay: but was 
there no pretty obliging things paſſed 
between you, to make the time appear 
leſs tedious Indeed, couſin, anſwered 
-E (a little confuſed at the ironical air 
with which ſhe-tpoke) our converſation 
was on matters merely indifferent. I 
don't know what trifles they were we 
vere talking of; but I believe you was 
partly the ſubject of our diſcourſe. 
Don't be inſincere, replied Fauſtina, 
gravely: Do you know that it is poſ- 
able for a woman to die of curioſity? 
Tell me therefore ingenuouſly, does not 
8 Don 
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Don Caſtellane make love to you ?—Sd- 


home a queſtion made me bluſh ex- 


rremely. I remained for ſome moments 
ſilent ; notwithſtanding which, my cow- 
fin as if I had already anſwered her in 
the affirmative, cried, Aye, I know it's. 
the ungrateful  wretch ! — who would 


have expected this from him Here 


ſhe was filent for ſome time; and walked 
to and fro in the chamber. with a very 


diſturbed air. I did not interrupt her-; 


but was conſidering with myſelf in what 
manner T ſhould lay open Don Ambro- 
fiaa's falſhood, witheut too much ſhock- 
ing her tenderneſs; or leaving her room 
to ſuſpect 1 had given any encourage- 


ment to the ridiculous declarations He: 


oy OE: me. 
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of his perfidy; 1 was, on the other, 
highly pleaſed to think that ſo flagrant 


a proof of it would at once cure her of 
a blind paſſion, which ſne had ſo un- 


happily conceived. —This laſt reflection 
made me refolve what part to take im- 
mediately. Therefore, addrefling Fauſ- 
tina :— That Caſtellane has made ſome 
fooliſh profeſſions of love to me I will 

not deny; but, if you think that I either 
heard him with pleaſure, or am inclined 
to make him the leaſt return, you do 
me the greateſt injuſtice. On the con- 
trary, J moſt heartily deſpiſe him; and 


could wiſh to ſee him meet with the pu- 


niſhment which he deſerves:—I mean 
that of your baniſhing him from your 

thoughts, and forbidding him appear- 
ing before you again.—Ah. difſembler ! 
cried Fauſtina, this artifice is too groſs ! 


Is it thus then you would have me pu- 
niſh Caſtellane? You would have me 


F 4 baniſh 
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baniſh him my ſight, that you may for 
ever keep him in yours. Yes; you. 
would engage me to caſt: away my hap- 
pineſs, in order to ſecure your own. 
No, Adelaide; no; tis you who muſt 
baniſh him your preſence. Alas! I 
don't wonder that you love him: but, 
if you love me, and would haye me be- 
heve you innocent, you muſt never . 
Caſtellane again. 


« I was ſtrangely ' ſurpriſed to hear 
Fauſtina talk thus. J imagined that, 
whatever ſhare of her refentment I was 


. feel, that which ſhe would conceive 


againſt Don Ambroſia muſt produce the 
effects J wiſhed ; and that nothing leſs 
than an utter contempt of him muſt have 
followed the diſcovery of his crime ; but, 
by the moſt whimſical caprice imagin- 
able, my couſin accufed me of having 
a a paſſion for Ambrofia, whilſt ſhe over- 

| looked 
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looked a fault in him, which is the laſt a 


- - woman can. pardon in a lover. 


% 1 could eaſily forgive the firſt part 
of her error, as it is natural for us, 
when we are prepoſſeſſed with too fa- 
vourable an opinion of another, to be- 
keve every one elſe poſſeſſed with the 
ſame ſentiments. However, I quickly 
undeceived Fauſtina as to this particu- 
lar, by aſſuring her that Caſtellane was 
ſo very indifferent to me, that, if ſhe 
deſired no other proof of it than my 
never ſeeing him again, I ſhould con- 
| ſent to it with a peculiar ſatisfaction; 
- Which, however, would be doubled if 
me would join me in the fame reſolu- 
tion: and I proteſted to her, that I 
urged it from no other motive but a 
confciouſneſs. of Ambrofia's ingratitude, 
and a defire to ſee her heart freed from 
6 ſo unworthy of it.— ſhall, 
Fs replied 
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replied Fauflina, require no other teſtie 
mony of your regard for me chan that 
which 1 have already mentioned: for 
the: reſt, leave i it co . p f 
cc 1 again [nieces it to her; chant 
| would never ſee Ambroſia more; and 
was as good as my word. But, at the 
Ame time, it gave me real coneern ts 
find, that the light I had given her into 
this inſineere man's character had made 
an impreſſion on her. ſo contrary to my 
bopes; and that, altogether: neglecting 
my counſel, ſhe obliged me to abandon 
her to her own inclinations. And in- 
deed, ſo far was ſhe from breaking with 
Caſtellane, that ſhe permitted him to 
viſit her a few days after; and, I found - 
by her behaviour, this cunning; ſtranger 
had che art to turn every thing which 
i , paſſed between him and me into ridicule. 
Fauſtina had no doubt accuſed him; 
e 3 EM * 


+8 


EVGENIA' AND ADELAIDE. 107 


and I ſoon perceived that he had juſti- 
fied himſelf at my expence; for my 


couſin told me, after her firſt converſa- 


tion with him, that I had been a little 
too haſty in giving credit to the profeſ- 


tons of love which Don Ambroſia had 


amuſed me with, purely out of gallantry, 
and to paſs away half an hour that hung 


heavily on his hands; but that he was 
far from ſuppoſing I could be ſo child- 
Iſh as to believe him ſerious, much leſs - 
to repeat what- he. had-ſaid-to his miſs - 


rreſs..- 


586 5 ad not atempt to diſabule - 


her ;—and indeed it would have been 


in vain: for, notwithſtanding that it 


was her own ſuſpicion which had given 


hood, and that ſhe was at firſt perſuaded 
of the certainty of it; yet, ſo inconſiſ- 


tent was her judgment, and o great 
7 6 was 


riſe to the diſcovery of Ambroſia's falſe- 


— . ˙ . —  — — 


— enemas — — Ä — —k — ——— — 
r 
1 


—— eine — rr beth are ane 


— _—— — — 
— — — —— — _ _ — . 


— 2X. 


— —— — Iv . 
"as 3 5 N 72 "I 
* 1 > 3 8 => * —— 
N EEA LIE 9 a RR : — 


i 
1 


103 EUGENIA AND ADELAIDE, 


was the aſcendant Caſtellane had over 
. her, that he found it an eaſy matter to 
_ perſuade her to believe what ſhe wiſhed 
to be true. In a word, her paſſion be- 
came ſo extravagant, that I began to 
dread the effect of it; and was reſolved 
to adviſe her mother to recall her home: 
when an accident hagipened which _ 
vented my ee ok 


% There was a 1 in the 
neighbourhood of Salerno which had for 
ſome years been in diſpute between my 
father and a lawyer, named Oſorio:—a 
ſuit had been depending on this occa- 
ſion for a long time: both parties were 
obſtinate in the defence of it; and the 
cauſe was purſued ſo warmly, that it 
coſt both my father and the lawyer al- 
moſt the worth of the eſtate, without 
either of them being the nearer gaining 
their point; when, tired at length with 

N 17 5 the 
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the delays they met with, they, by mus: 
tual conſent, let the affair drop. 
Things remained in this poſture near 
two years, when à certain nobleman, 
who had ſet his heart on this domain 
(intending to dedicate to ſome religious 
_ uſe) applied to the lawyer, in order 
to purchaſe it. This revived the con- 
troverſy. My father inſiſted on its be- 
ing his property (as it really was); and 
Oſorio was as obſtinate in maintaining 
that the right lay ſolely in him; and 
was determined to diſpoſe of it, as ſoon 
_ as ever he could get poffeſſion. My 
father, on the other hand, determined 
not to part with it out of his family, if 


he recovered n en it. 


6 © This aſt lad inclined she 


nobleman, who had a mind to be the 


purchaſer, to uſe all his intereſt in fa- 
vour of Oforio. In ſhort, by the artifi- 
| ; cial 


140 | EUGENIA AND” ADELAIDE 
cial management of the lawyer and his! | 
patron, my father was: upon the point: 
of ſeeing himſelf. eaſt, when he reſolved 


do apply to the Viceroy. of Naples, to- 


whom he had the honour of being per- 
ſonally known. — Accordingly, our 

whole family removed to that city: for- 
my father, not caring to leave me be- 
hind him, begged of Fauſtina to ac- 
company me: and, having before ob- 
tained leave of Signior Car aſſa, ſne 
could not refuſe to go. Þ the rather 
preſſed her to this journey, as I beltevect | 
it would be a more effectual means to 


remove Caſtellane from her thoughts; 


whoſe affairs I knew would not permit 
him to leave Salerno.— Alas! could I 
have foreſeen what miſeries this would - 
plunge me into, I would not have id 
the foundation for a change in chat 
fickle heart, whoſe inconſtancy has oc. 
% me ſo much torment. 
„ Thies 
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«© This then was the caufe of her 
ſeparation from Caſtellane; he was not 
enough ur love to marry. without the 


hopes of advancing his fortune: and as 


Fauſtina's depended entirety on her 
father, the mercenary lover could not 
venture on entering into any engage- 
ments. Fauſtina, on the other hand, 
wiſhing to ſecure: his fidelity till ſome 
ehange might happen in her condition, 

was profuſe in her vows of conſtancy. 
She took a tender farewell of him the 
evening before our departure; and ſpent 
the whole night in tears, which ſhe did 
not even dry up ia ſome days after our 
arrival at Naples. The firſt thing ſhe 
did was to write to her dear Caſtellane. 

Her letter was the moſt paſſionate one 


Jever ſaw. She reiterated her aſſur- 


ance of eternal love; and begged to 


hear from him oſten, as the only con- 
folation ſhe could hope for during fo 


cruel an abſence ! 
| % I have 
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1 have troubled you with more 
' particulars of Fauſtina's hiſtory than 
were, perhaps, neceſſary to its con- 
nexion with mine; but, having a mind *' 
to ſhew you her perfidy and ingratitude 
in its full extent, I traced her mY . 
10 ane beginning. 5 


5 6 My Auber mts hopes of re- 
inſtating bimſelf in that right which his 
opponent was yiolently tearing from 
him, had prepared a memorial, with 
which he intended to wait on the Vice- 


roy, when, unluckily, a ſevere fir of 


the gout (of which he had but juſt re- 
covered when he left Salerno) returned 
on him with ſo much violence; that ir 
obliged him to take to his bed. He 
was extremely vexed at ſo great a diſap- 
 pointment ;' telling me that he knew 
that memorials. were oftener - throw; 
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tome perſon, intereſted in their ſucceſs, 
preſented them, and endeavoured to- 
engage the Miniſter's protection. I told. 
him that, as I had the honour of being; 
Enown to the Viceroy's lady, I thought 
myſelf obliged to pay my duty to her; 
and would, if he approved of it, wait 
on her with the memorial, which I was 
fure ſhe would put in her Lord's hands, 
and intereſt him. in aur favour: My 
father, approving of this, told me there 
was no time to be loſt; wherefore, 
dreſſing myſelf immediately, I prevails 
ed on Fauſtina to ———— me to * 
nenn ca 24175 | 

T When e PR 4 1 W 
for the Ducheſs D'Oſſuna; but was. 
informed that ſhe was a little- before fet. 
out for a country- ſeat, ſome - leagues. 


from Naples, where ſhe propoſed ſtay- 


ing a few days. I was mortified at this. 
N a | diſap- 


E 
| 
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diſappointment; but reflecting chat my: 
father might be greatly. injured by des 
lay, I was reſolved not to go back with-- 


out making ſome progreſs in the buſi- 


neſs he had entruſted me with! It was 
a gentleman belonging to the Ducheſs 
that informed me ſhe was abſent : I de- 


| fired toiknow if L might be ad mitted to 


the Duke himſelf: he ſaĩd he would 
enquire, and inform me prefently.— 


We were now in a kind of antichamber, 
in which were: above a dozen gentlemen; 


moſt ot them were walking backwards 


and forwards, with a reſtleſs unſatisfied 


air, except two or three of the youngeſt 
of the company, who had got together 


at a window, and were entertaining 
themſelves with looking at my couſin 


and me; and even whiſpering and 


laughing, with ſo little politeneſs, that 


it threw us into a ſort of confuſion. We 


| my every. moment an age, till the | 


Ducheſs's 
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Ducheſs's gentleman brought us an 
anſwer ; when, after -making- us-ſuffer 
a full half-hour; under che ill- breeding 
of theſe loitering gallants, he at laſt 
vouchſafed to ſend one of the Viceroy's 
pages, to tell us (which he did in very 
bad Italian; for he was a little Spaniſii 
boy, whom the Duke was fond of) that 
the Viceroy was not to be ſpoke with; 
but that we might communicate our 
buſineſs to his Secretary. Chagrined to 
the laſt degree at this information, I 
thought of returning home; without ac- 
quitting myſelf of my errand; when, 
recollecting | how much my father had 
ſet his heart on the ſucceſs. of my litele 
embaſſy, or rather urged on by my 
fate, I reſolved ſep n a9 mg at 
all events. To | | 


4 _ 


4 1 begged the page to conduct me 
o him. He deſired 1 Us to follow him 
which: 


and, at the. ſame time, obſerving that 
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which we did through ſeveral apart- 
ments. He was all along, as he went, 
playing and jumping: —at laſt, bring: 
iag us into a ſort of lobby, he burſt 
out a laughing, and ran away; leaving 
us to make out the reſt by ourſelves. 


( and kein Mas ö 
other, with much embarraſſment: e 


were in a valt large houſe, that we did 


not know which way to turn ourſelves. 


in; nor do I believe we could have 


found our way out again, — the little 
miſchievous page had led us through ſo 
many rooms. 1 was quite aſhamed, 


and at a loſs how to behave; when L 
ſaw a door open at the end of the lobby, 


and two elderly gentlemen came out- 
L aſked one of them, could he direct me 
to the Secretary? He told me I ſhould 
find him in the office juſt before us ;. 


tay 
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my couſin and I wete-in ſome little con 
fuſion, he, with great civility, ſaid, if 
I pleaſed, he would acquaint him that 
there were ladies who deſired! to ſpeak. 
with him. I thanked the gentleman. 
for this piece of ſervice, which I gladly 
accepted of. He went in again; and, 
returning in a minute, ſhewed us into 
the office within the firſt, where the 


Secretary waited for us, as it was leſs 
W (Eph outer one. An 


Th He was [Bang 3 us, with 
his back to the fire, as we entered the 
. Toom; by which means I had at once 
a full view of his perſon :—but never, 
Eugenia, never did I behold one ſo 
ſtriking! —He had ſomething ſo inex- 


preſſibly charming in his countenance, 


that, at the firſt glance, you would 


imagine nature never formed any thing | 


ſo complete! He ſeemed to be about 
2 thirty 
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thirty years of age; but then, he had a 
bloom in his face, that would have 
adorned the moſt youthful .cheek ; his 

eyes were black, and had a mixture of 
ſweetneſs and-dignity in them. In ſhort, 
his · countenance and perſon (which was 
of the talleft) conſpired at once to form 
che moſt graceful object poſſible! In a 
word, I was ſtruck at firſt ſight; and, 1: 
believe, never delivered myſelf ſo auk- 
wardly, or witch ſo much heſitation, as 
1 did to the ron 4 Ponces. 


— 


= . „ Lad him, | in ee ee 


omen would let me, the occaſion: 
of my applying to him; and, :aciithe. 
ſame time, delivered him the memo- 
nal; which I begged of him, with all 
convenient ſpeed, to lay before the 
Viceroy. He juſt ran his eyes overiit;! 
with: the utmoſt complaiſancy; when, 
laying it down on à bureau chat ſtood 

17 : by 
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by him, and addreffing himſelf to me, 
with a {mile ;— You, Madam, ſaid he, 
are, I ſuppoſe, the Baron's daughter 
J told him I was. And that lady 
(looking at Fauſtina) is your ſiſter, I 
preſ! ume.—No,' Sir, was all I:anſwered, 
a little ſurpriſed at his curioſity ; and 
adding immediately, I hope, Sir, you 
will take the firſt ee ac- 
quainting the Viceroy with-my-father's 
buſineſs, I roſe up to be gone. Vou 
may depend upon it, Madam, ſaid he; 
and if you will let me know where 1 
may wait on the Baron, I hope 1 ſhall 
have a ſatisfactory anſwer to give him 
to-morrow :—but;:: perhaps, 4aid he, 
ſeeming to recollect himſelf, his Excel- 
lency may be at leiſure in half an hour; 
if you can ſtay ſo long; and chat may 
do better 3 fur you: can; (probably; in- 
form him of; fome circumſtances that 
may be of weight; and N en 
am nn, 


„ had | 
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I bad riſen, as I told you, to go 
away; but fat down” quickly again; 
deſirous, as he imagined, of a conference 
with the Viceroy :—but, alas, it was 
che perſon with whom I was already 


| Fae eee bg mule 


e He now mid _ angled to o Faul. 
tina; but moſt part of his diſcourſe was 
addreſſed to me: and indeed his con- 


verſation bad ſuch à charmi in it, that, 


inſtead of half an hour, I ſtayed. above 
a full one; when, recollecting chat 1 
kept him from affairs of more conſe- 
quence, though L well Jaw be was 
pleaſed with our company, I roſe a ſe. 
cond time to take my leave: the Che. 
valier got up at the ſame time.— I am 
afraid, Madam, ſaid he, 1 have de- 


uined you too long; and I am the more 
_- pohcernet at it, as I fee no likelihood 
di vu gcting an audience wo * Excel - 
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loncy this morning: — ſome important 
diſpatches, which he has received from 
Spain, engages him thus long; but you 
may depend on my care, added he, 
obligingly; for I am determined not to 
ſleep till I get an anſwer that will be 


every way agrekable to 1 5 moſt ſan- 


188 yuhcs. 


(18h Though 1 coals not chap having 


A Th rehance on the Chevalier's word, 


J was, however, a little mortificd at 


baving/made no greater progreſs in the 
buſineſs entruſted to me. I told him at 


parting, my father would ſend: to him, 


che next morning. He inſiſted on 
waiting on the Baron with the Viceroy's 
anſwer: but as my father was then con- 
fined to his bed, I thought a viſit might 
not be ſo acceptable to him from a 


ſtranger; and therefore declined it— 


He, very unwillingly, acquieſced, tell- 
l.... ing 
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ing me I muſt be obey d: and we left 


„ When 1 returned home I gave my 


father an account of my negociation,— 


I found he was not ſatisfied that the me- 


morial was left in the Secretary's keep- 


ing.—He may neglect, ſaid my father, 
to preſent it in time to the Viceroy; or, 
if he ſhould keep his word with you, 
the Duke may, for want of being; pro- 


perly reminded, throw it in the heap of 


undiſtinguiſhed and neglected papers, 
that are every day preferred to his hand. 
—Grieved and mortified'at what my fi- 


ther Maid, I told him that, though 1 


could not, without ſhewing the higheſt 
diſtruſt of the Secretary's integrity, re- 
call the memorial, after the promiſes he 
had made; yet, as 1 Rould never for- 
give myſelf if, through my inadver- 
.tance,our cauſe ſhould fuffer, I was will- 


* 
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ing to try my fortune again; and, for 
that purpoſe would, with his Lord- 
ſhip's permiſſion, endeavour to get an 
audience of the Viceroy next morning. 
My father, who, as I already told you, 
had his heart much ſet on the ſucceſs of 
this ſuit, approved of this; and I pleaſed 
with the hopes that I ſhould probably 
ſee the object of my new-kindled love, 
retired with F auſtina to my chamber. 


* The converſation N 
turned on the amiable Ponces.— Well, 
couſin, ſaid I, what: do you think of this 
gentleman ? Is your Caſtellane to be 
compared to him ?—They are different 
Finds of men quite, ſaid ſhe; Caſtel- 
lane is certainly very handſome; but, 
yet I think that Ponces is handſomer, 
ſaid I, interrupting her: allow but 
that, and I will even forgive you for 
nn Caſtellane. Alas! her heart was 
. n but 
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but too conſcious of this truth: the poiſon 
was already received, which afterwards 
produced the moſt fatal effects.— She 
anſwered me, careleſsly, that ſhe had 
not noticed him enough to give her 
opinion; but that, upon the whole, he 
appeared to be very agreeable. This 
was all that I could get out of her. She 
avoided talking of him che reſt of the 
day, and appeared more thoughtful 
than uſual : but this I attributed to no- 
thing but her abſence from Don Am- 
broſia; whom I always believed e. 

moſt in her mind. | 


« The next morning I prepared to 
wait on the Viceroy. Fauſtina accom- 
panied me; and, as I was determined 
not to return without having firſt been 
admitted to an audience with the, Duke, 
J yet thought it previouſly neceſſary to 
e alter the fate of the memorial; 

ands 
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and, in caſe the Chevalier had not pre- 
ſented it, I was determined to put it 
myſelf into the Viceroy's own hands.— 
| You will ſmile, Eugenia, and think 1 
was glad of the pretence for ſeeing: 
Ponces. I own it, — I ordered my 
coach to ſtop at the Secretary's lodg- 
ings. We were ſhown into a handſome 
drawing-room ; and the Chevalier, on 
hearing my name, immediately ap- 
peared. Though it was yet early, he 
was dreſſed with great elegance. —Oh ! 
J could break in on my narration every 
minute, to expatiate on his graceful 
manner and appearance? But. what is 
that now to meꝰ He accoſted us with 
a polite and pleaſing air. —This  unex+ 
pected honour, Madam, ſaid he, has 
faved me from committing a crime this 
morning; for I was going to diſobey - 
you; and, notwithſtanding your in- 
junctions, had reſol ved to wait on you 

| e with 
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with the news of my ſucceſs. The 


Viceroy, added he, is enraged at the 
injuſtice which has been done to my 
Lord, your father; and has already 
given orders to oblige Oforio to with- 
draw his claim.—I endeavoured at 
making ſome aukward acknowledg- 
ments for the trouble he had taken; but 


he ſtopped me, by ſaying, in a ſoftened 


tone of voice;—lt the Baron will allow 
me the honour of congratulating him, 


it will more than recompenſe me 
for my ſoheitude on this occafion, fk 


bluſhed at this requeſt. There was 
ſomething in his looks that expreſſed a 


great deal more than his words. I told 


him that I would venture to aſſure him, 


on the part of my father, that he would 


be proud to thank him for the favour 
he had done him, whenever he would 
give him that opportunity. His eyes 
ſparkled with pleaſure z=-and be ſaid 

15; | he 
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he would, as ſoon as the Baron was 
able to fit up, make uſe of the privilege 
I had allowed him. 


«© We took our leaves; and, I know 
not whether the warmth with which the 
Chevalier ſeemed to intereſt himſelf in 
our affairs, did not give me at leaft as 
much pleaſure as his ſucceſs. | 


I had occaſion to call at the houſe 
of a friend, on- my return home, where 
Fauſtina was engaged to paſs the day. 
I fat about an hour with this lady; who 
was one of the moſt ſenſible and polite 
perſons in Naples. Having told her the 
buſineſs we had been about, ſhe rallied 
me on my viſit to the Secretary; for 


whom ſne ſaid all the ladies of the court 


were dying. He is indeed, added ſhe, 
worthy of being beloved; for his mind 
is as amiable as his perſon: he is, be- 
G 4 | ſides, 
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| ſides, of a noble family; and few men can 
boaſt more accompliſhments than Don 
Enenique de Ponces. — This ſhort 
ſketch of his character delighted me the 
more, as coming from one of fuch un- 
derſtanding and veracity. It ſerved to 
ſtrengthen my love; and his praiſes 
were ſo grateful to my ears, that I 
could have thanked che * who ut- 
tered them. 

6 Thins let F — — * our 
friend, 1 returned home alone; and, on 
the coach's ſtopping at the door of our 
own houſe, 1 obferved a footman walk- 
ing backwards and forwards; and exa- 
mining the windous, with great curio - 
ſity, as if he waited in expectation of 
ſeeing ſomebody whom he wanted. I 
immediately recollected his livery, to be 
the ſame which I had ſeen. but a little 

before, at the Chevalier 8 lodgings; 2 


and, 
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and, looking in the man's face, I knew 
him to be one whom I had ſeen in the 
hall as I paſſed through it. He came 


up to the coach as I ſtepped out of ir; 
and, flipping a paper, with a great deal 


of dexterity, into my hand, he walkel 


away, without waiting for my aſking, 


him any. queſtions.. 


% As I knew him to be one of the 
Secretary's footmen, I would have ima- 
gined that the letter which he brought 


concerned only my father's buſineſs: 


but the caution which the fellow ob- 
| ferved in watching the door; his pri- 

vacy in the execution of his errand; and 
his precipitate departure afterwards, 


made me ſuſpect that the billet con- 


tained ſomething of another nature. 


I made theſe reſſections whillt I 


was going to my father's apartment 3» _. 
| G 3 putting, 
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putting, therefore, the paper (which I 
found beavier than ordinary) into my 
pocket, I acquainted my father with 
- what the Chevalier had done! and, at 
the ſame time, commanding his dili- 
gence, I told him that De Ponces pur- 
poſed waiting on him, to wiſh him joy, 
when he would permit him that favour. 


| J made haſte to my chamber, to 
examine the packet which I had juſt 
received. I found, indeed, chat it was 
a billet from the Chevalier de Ponces: 
and folded up in it there was a little 
ivory tablet, on the leaves of which 
were written, with a pencil, theſe 
words in Spaniſh :—* I burn in flames 
more pure, more. bright, more fierce, 
than thoſe which conſume the phœnix. 
But, alas! my fate is far more unhappy : 
the pheenix endures his pains but for a 
while ;—mine may outlive the object 

9 ET 
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who creates them! -I underſtand ſo 
little Spaniſh, that I could fcarce pick 
out the ſenſe of theſe lines; and was 


ſurpriſed that che Chevalier ſhould . 


make choice of a language to - expreſs - 
his gallantry, in which, though it was 


his own native tongue, he might have 
imagined I, poſſibly, did not under- 
ſtand. I had not yet read his letter 
but that ſoon explained this ſeeming 
impropriety. Its was wrote in Italian: 
but J wilt ſhew it you, that it may not 
loſe by my repetition. Here Adelaide 
read as follows: I don't know whether 


I ought to bleſs the tablets for furniſſi- 
ing me with a pretence for writing to 
you, or accuſe them for poſſeſſing my 
heart with, jealouſy :—but in the very 


ſame moment, I diſcovered it was filled 
with love. Jealouſy, which to others 
' ſerves only to allay an exceſs of hap- 
pineſs, torments me before J have ex- 
| G 6 perienced 


; 
[ 
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Pperienced any joy, but barely that of 
loving you. The words written in the 
tablet convince me that your heart is 
given away. Oh! how much to be 
:envied is his felicity, who is maſter of 
fuch a treaſure.!— how much to be 
pitied, the man who muſt never hope to 


poſſeſs it!? 


Nobody, my dear Eugenia, carr 

better judge than yourſelf, of the plea- 
 fure that this letter gave me. To be 

loved by Don Enenique, was to me a 
happinefs fo tranſcendant, that were I 
left to chuſe a ſupreme good from ali 
the bleſſings and bounties which the 
moſt indulgent ſtars ever ſhowered down 


don a mortal, this only would I have 


defired to have been my lot. How de- 
lighted, then !—how- tranſported was I, 
to find myſelf poſſeſſed of what 1 ſo. 
ardently wiſhed. Gracious God, make 
4 Shes . me 
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me always worthy of his love; and, if 
an innocent creature, who reveres thy 
taws, has any right to thy favour, I aſk 
no other recompenſe on earth but this 
man's conſtancy I ſpoke this with my 
hands joined fervently, and my eyes 
lifted up to Heaven; but my . 
were not heard. | 


1 The auhler: which the Chevalier 
incloſed in his letter I had never ſeen 
before ; therefore, at firſt_ I imagined 


that he had in reality only made that a. 


handle for writing to me, under pre- 
tence that he had found it; and believ- 
ing it to be mine, reſtored it to me. 
Such devices in love are very common; 
however, obſerving that the lines on the 
tablet were wrote in a hand which I 
thought I had ſeen before; I examined 
them again; and ſoon recollected it to 
be Fauſtina's writing. I knew ſhe 

4 | ſpoke 
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ſpoke Spaniſh perfectly; and concluded 
that her love for Don Ambroſia had 
forced thoſe romantic compliments 
from her pencil. ff & 


I waited with ſome impatience till 
the ſhould come home, in order to re- 
+ ſtore her her tablets ; the loſs of which 1 
was ſure would vex her. She did not 
return till late in the evening, when ſhe 
immecliately thur herſelf _ in her own 
—— 555 | 


— e iptotier e and was 
not a little ſurpriſed at the ſituation in 
which I found her: —ſhe was lying on 
her bed, with her face bathed in tears; 
a letter lay open on a chair by her, 
which, by the character, I perceived 
came from Caſtellane; and I made no 
doubt but ſomething relative to him was 
the occaſion of her . N 


cc Fo 
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] approached her with great con- 
cern :—Dear couſin, what is it that af- 
fits you? Is Don Ambroſia fick, or 
has he committed any crime againſt 


you? — Nothing new, rephed ſhe (wich- 


dodut looking at me); but I begin to re- 
proach myſelf for having ever loved a 
man that, I am now convinced, was un- 
worthy of my regard.— Oh Fauſtina, 
ſaid 1, had you thought thus before you 
engaged yourſelf ſo far, hat an infinite 
deal of pain would it have ſaved you! 
hat is true, ſaid the ; but we are 

not always ſo happy as to be governed 
by our reaſon. Look at that letter 
{pointing to that which lay on» the 
chair) and tell me if you think that | 
love had any ſhare in the dictating of 
it.—As Fauſtina ſeldom - indulged me 
with a fight of any of her lover's let- 
ters, I was ſurpriſed at this unwonted 
favour: I read it, and found it con- 
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tained a great many compliments, and 
ſome ſlight aſſurances of affection.— 
This is, ſaid I, returning it to her, an 
exact copy of Don Ambroſia's mind: 
and I will not flatter you ſo far as to 
ſay I believe you miſtreſs of his heart. 
Can you then blame me, ſaid ſhe, 
interrupting me, if I ſtrive to-. baniſh 
him from mine? Would not you even 
aſſiſt me in a deſign which you yourſelf 
ſo often wiſhed to ſee accompliſhed ?— 
Oh certainly, cried I (rejoiced to hear: 
her talk thus); and, from the diſpoſi- 
tion you ſeem to be in, I fancy there 
will be leſs difficulty in the taſk than we 
xnagined. You need only reſolve tos. 
like ſomebody better than Don Am- 
brofia, which I think you can't fail of 


doing in a city ike Naples, where you 


may have your choice of the hand- 
ſomeſt and moſt accompliſhed gentle- 
men in Italy. — Suppoſe my choice was 
9725 already 
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already fixed, replied Fauſtina, ſmiling ; 
I believe I ſhall have your voice for its 
being a good one, when 1 tell you that 
the Chevalier de Ponces has pleaſed me, 
and that, by encouraging an inclination 
for him, I hope, in a little time, to 
blot Caſtellane ie en 10y mo- 
Marys 


e IfFauſting h had 01825 any ee die 

I ſhould. have congratulated her on the 
change which 1 already ſaw was wrought 
in, her heart; but, at the mention of 
the Chevalier, I was ſeized with ſuch 
an impulſe of indignation, that 1 could 
ſcarce forbear reproaching her with ber 
weakneſs *pd ener « £ 
« My cheeks kindled up Js: frm 
ung moment's reflection check- 
ed me; and I had ſo much command 
over myſelf as to reply, You ſhould | 
5 = take 
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take care, couſin, how you give way to 
a new paſſion, before you are ſure that 
it will be more ſucceſsful than your old 
one. I am ſenſible of the Chevalier's 
merit; but perhaps you may find his 
heart entertains an affection for ſome 
one elſe. Suppoſe T ſhould be the ob- 
ject of his love, would you: perſiſt in 
nouriſhing a flame which, inſtead of 
working a cure on your ſick mind, 
might ſerve only to plunge you into 
new difficulties and misfortune? — Juſt 
fo, ſaid Fauſtina, ſcornfully, you would 
have oppoſed my inclination for Caſtel- 
lane, becauſe you were but too well | 
pleaſed with him yourſelf; and from the 
ſame motive, I make no doubt, you 
would ſtifle my growing love for Don. 
Enenique. But know, Adelaide, that 
it already has taken root in my breaſt; 
and that I cheriſh this new fire more 
8 e 1 did. that which I felt for 
Cl.uaſtellane. 
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Caſtellane.—See then, ſaid I (provok- 


ed at this declaration) what return you. 
are to expect from the Chevalier. With 
this I put the tablets and the letter 
which incloſed them into her hands. 


« She now, in her turn, felt her 
cheeks glowing with bluſhes ſhe could 


not hide; and I perceived in her 


countenance, as ſhe read, a mixture of 


indignation, pride, and diſappointment. | 


I was in ſome pain to think what effect 


theſe violent agitations might produce: 


when, all of a ſudden, and enraged, ſhe 
was going to ſatisfy part of the tranfport 
of her ſoul by tearing the letter, if I 
had not directly ſnatched it from her. 
Hie might have ſpared, faid ſnhe, thoſe 
fulſome compliments, or elſe beſtowed 
them in the right place. Why, couſin, 
faid I, he thought, without doubt, the 
tablets were mine and, for the reſt, 
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you well know there is ſo much caprice 


in love, that you can't blame the Che- 
valier for liking me, though you may 
be 4 thouſand times more amiable. - I - 
confeſs J am as much touched with his 


merit as you are; but I ſwear to you, 


that had you been the object of his 
love, I ſhould have cruſhed my tender- 


neſs for him in its birth for your ſake, as 


well as my own: and it is for your 
peace only that I would e 9 to 
uſe the ſame e 
# 
ee A did: not perceive while 1 was 
ſpeaking, that her tears began to flow. 
again. I had no ſooner left off, than 


ſhe burſt into the bittereſt exclamations 
againſt the cruelty of her fate; and pre- 


ſented to me, in a few minutes, a pic- 
ture of a weak heart torn by a multitude 
of different paſſions, I ſaw rage, grief, 
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mately ; and; to complete this hurry and 
tumult in her breaſt, ſhe had not one 
| see in the midſt of ſo much diſ- 
traction: the natural ſtrength and vio- 


lence of her paſſions not permitting 


her even to endeavour to curb them, 


or ſo much as once to call reaton to her 


aſſiſtance. This belief I am the more 
willing to entertain, becauſe I would ra- 
ther attribute her crime to a frail-nature 
than a corrupt heart. Be that as it will, 

1 was ſo much affected with her tears, 
that I believe I ſhould have done any 


thing but reſign the Chevalier, to have 


reſtored her to her peace; but this was 
too great a ſacrifice. However;;ahe. 
tenderneſs of my nature would not ſuf- 


fer me to aggravate her pain, by diſco- 


vering the leaſt joy at the conqueſt I had 
obtained over a heart, which I was per- 


ſuaded ſhe as well as I thought inefti- 


Ns. On the ee 1 aſſumed the 
| utmoſt. 


- 
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utmoſt moderation; and, affecting to 
ſpeak of the Chevalier's paſſion for me 
with ſome indifference, I conjured Fauſ- 
tina to calm her tranſports; and endea- 
voured, by the moſt tender expreſſions, 
to aſſuage the pangs I ſaw her ſuffer. 
Nevertheleſs, I ſo well knew to what ex- 
ceſſes the violence of her nature in- 
cClined her, that I was very cautious 
what words 1 made uſe of in trying to 
ſoothe her; and took care to avoid det- 
ting drop any hint that might encourage 
her in her unwarrantable love; for I was 
Convinced by experience, that, were ſhe 


; even poſſeſſed but with the ſmalleſt. 


proſpect af ſuccels, ſhe would have 
_ any lengths do accompliſh her 

J attempted, therefore, chiefly 
by Ka ok to bring her mind to 
its former tranquillity; and flattered 
myſelf I had in ſome. meaſure effected 
this before I left her. . 


cc Ponres, 
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- *© Ponces, I have alteady told you, 
had begged to make my father a viſit ; he 
did not fail ſending to inquire after his 
health regularly; and in a few days, my 
father, being ſo well recovered as to fit 


up, ſent che Chevalier ward he ſhould 
think himſelf favoured by a viſit from 


him. You may be ſure he did not need 
a ſecond «invitation. My father had 
ordered himſelf to be carried into his 
ſtudy, where Fauſtina and I were fitting 
at work, when Don Enenique came 0 
wait on an 0 


9 


oF My: aber Wbeined him with all 
the marks of diſtinction that were due 


whom we were obliged: If the Baron's 


preſence was ſome conſtraint on the 


Chevalier, Fauſtina's was a thouſand 


times more ſo on me. She watched 


both our looks ſo ſtrictly, chat I am ſure 
112685 | one 
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one glance of Ponces's did not eſcape 


her. I believe they were moſt of them 


directed to me. However, I kept ſo 
rigid a guard over my eyes that I ſel- 
dom turned them towards him; but 
when I did, I could eaſily perceive 
what pain this 3 een of mine 
3 aum 


» $4 


Noh He aid n not yh 1 us; +38 3 


_ . took his leave without having an op- 


; portunity 'of ſaying a ſingle word to me 
in particular; but, to make amends, 


my father was ſo delighted with his 


company, that he inſiſted, in a free 
manner, on his coming frequemly to 


tee him during his ſtay at Naples; which 


| he now reſolved ſhould be ey * 
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pain. I faw, but too plainly that the 
unhappy Fauſtina pined away with love 
for the Chevalier; and, far from being 


ſenſible of her error, ſhe had only ba- 


niſhed Ceſtellane from her trifling heart, 
in order to make room for a man from 


whom ſhe could expect nothing but in- 
difference. What did I not reſolve to 


ſay and do, to prevent, if poſſible, the 
growth of this malady? The moſt ſo- 


lid remonſtrances, the ſofteſt perſua- 


ſions, I knew, to a temper like hers 
were equally vain; and I gave over all 
hopes of reaſoning her into a ſenſe of 


her folly. I once more deſigned 1 


write ſecretly to her mother, -to get her, 
on ſome pretence-or other, recalled to 
Salerno; but I rejected this thought 
almoſt as ſoon as I had ſormed it. It 
would indeed, ſaid I, remove her from | 
the Chevalier; and thereby rid both 
him and me from the uneaſineſs which 
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her preſence muſt ſhortly give us, if ſhe 


| Perfiſts in her unſeaſonable love; and, 
though I have all the reaſon in the 


world to believe that abſence will work 
a ſpeedy cure on a mind ſo weak and 
inconſtant as hers; yet, ſhall I not have 
caufe to reproach myſelf if Fauſtina 
ſhould, by returning to Salerno, again 
fee Caſtellane, and reafſume her former 
affection for him (which perhaps may be 


eaſily revived by her preſence); and by 
this means plunge herſelf into misfor- 


tunes that may be the utter ruin of her, 
and afflict her parents to the laſt degree. 


I might indeed have adviſed her mother 
to be watchful over her conduct, which 
might have prevented the evil I dread- 


ed; but then, I thought I ſhould be 
guilty of a piece of cruelty, in not only 
removing her from Naples, which 1 


knew muſt be a ſenſible affliction to her, 


but even debar her of the liberty and 
Ty | Happineſs - 
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Happineſs ſhe might enjoy in Salerno, 
by inſpiring her friends-with- ſuſpicions 
which muſt awaken all their vigilance. 
pon the whole; I dropped this 
chought; and even accuſed myſelf for 
entertaining it a moment. No; let me 
never owe my peace to any ching that 
is either ungenerous or inſincere; I will 
rather confeſs my love for the Chevalier 
to Fauſtina (ſhe already knows of his 
for. me) and will conjure her, by the 


friendſhip that is between us, not to : 


diſturb an affection which I flattered my- 
ſelf my father might be brought to 
approve of, . as he was already ſenfible 
of Don Enenique's merit, and knew 
| He had a fortune not unſuitable to 
mine. 5 pe 15 


4, fo much applauded myſelf for 
this reſolution that I immediately went 
about the execution of it. I opened 
I . e 
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my whole heart to Fauſtina, in terms 
the moſt. moving I could think of; I 
aſſured her that the Chevalier had made 
an impreſſion on my heart before I 
diſcovered that J had touched his; but 
that now convinced of the ſincerity of 
his love, I had endeavoured only to 
conceal my tenderneſs for him, in order 
to ſpare her the mortification of ſeeing 
us mutually dear to each other: 1 
pleaded my right to his heart, and to 
my couſin's friendſhip and aid, as ſhe 
formerly had mine on a like occaſion. 
She heard me with an air rather of me- 
lancholy than reſentment. I ſee but 
too plainly, ſaid ſhe, what all this tends 
to: you will marry the Chevalier: Is 
it not ſo ? _ Yet I blame you not. . You 
muſt, you will be happy! Tis I 
only that am marked out to be wretch- 
ed. — She uttered theſe words in ſo 
mournful a tone, that it redoubled my 
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compaſſion for her. She thanked me 
for my tenderneſs; and aſſured me 
that, as ſhe knew her love was quite 
hopeleſs, ſhe-would not only endeavour 
to ſubdue it, but would try to promote 
the ſacceſs of mine. I embraced her 
tenderly: I found my eyes moiſt with 
tears. Cheriſh, my dear Fauſtina, ſaid I, 
this noble, this amiable diſpoſition, and 
you will ſoon find yourſelf ſuperior to all 
the little ills that have afflicted you. 


I had behaved hitherto with great 
reſerve to Don Enenique, on my caus 
ſin's account, who, I ſaw, was on a 
perpetual rack whilſt I was in his fight; 
but having, as I thought, acquitted 
myſelf with reſpect to her, and obtained 
as it were her permiſſion to avow my 
love, I grew leſs conſtrained, and aſ- 
ſamed a behaviour more obliging. De 
Ponces, who was a welcome as well as 

| 85 H 3 a fre- 
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a frequent viſitor to my father, was too 
obſervant of me not to perceive this 
change; and, reſolving to improve a 
diſpoſition which appeared ſo favour- 
able, he took the firſt opportunity of 
breaking that ſilence Which had been 0 | 
painful to him. 


«© He came one morning to wait on 
my father, who happened to be engag- 
ed on buſineſs ; the Chevalier made that 
the pretence for ſtepping into the gar- 
den, tllough in reality he had diſcovered 
me walking there, from a vindow in. 
one oß the apartments. I was alone, 
and did not expect ſuch an interview, 
when I was ſurpriſed with the Cheva- 
lier's aceoſting me. The air with which 
he approached threw me into ſome con- 
fuſion,” though it was reſpectful and 
even timid; however, he had time to 
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explain himſelf before 1 could. recover 
from my diſorder. 


Don, Enenique had that kind of ad- 
dreſs which captivates at once; and one 
muſt hear him favourably almoſt on any 
fubje&t.—1 can't tell, Madam, ſaid he 
(howing gracefully as he drew near mg) 
what impreſſion my boldneſs may have 
made. on yop, ſince, from the timg I 
reſtored your tablets to you till this 
hour, I have never been bleſſed with a 
minute's converſation with you, but in 
the preſence. of the Baron or your curj] 
in. This difficulty forces me to be 
abrupt. Tell me therefore, I conjqqe 
you, have I offended. paſt, forgiveneſs? 
Or, added. he, after a little pauſe (with 
a voice and look irreſiſtibly ſweet) will 
you allow me to hope for pardon ?—I 
own to you, Eugenia, I never was ſo 
much embarraſſed in my life: I was 
N | H 4 unable 
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unable to ſpeak: the want of words re- 
doubled my confuſion: I caſt my eyes 
to the ground: the emotion of my 
heart was viſible in my face. Ponces, 
"whoſe delicacy made him ſuffer for the 
confuſion he occafioned me, endea- 
voured to give me a little more cou- 
rage: he withdrew his eyes from my 
face; and preſenting me his band, led 
me up ſome ſteps into a terrace-walk ; 
for we had both ſtood from the time of 
bis firſt accoſting me. I eafily appre+ 
hended he did this in order to give me 
time to recover myſelf; for he proceed 
ed in his diſcourſe as we walked : 
Speak, amiable Adelaide, faid he; I 
already begin to flatter myſelf ; I know 
you have. a foul too generous to take 
any pleaſure in the painful ſuſpenſe of 
one whoſe happineſs depends on you; 
| Speak therefore, and let the candour 
| = of 
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of that excellent heart prevail oyer | 
your Me 3 


0 1 1080 my eyes to che Chevalier's 3 
face; and thought I could read there 
the very dictates of his heart. In ſhort, 
his looks inſpired me at once with the 
ſame unaffected openneſs What muſt 
I ſay to you, Signior; ſaid 1; have you 
not reaſon to believe that I have the 
beſt opinion imaginable; of you, and 
even the higheſt eſteem. If you ſup- 
poſe that I have kinder ſentiments for 
any other perſon, you are miſtaken; 
for the lines you ſaw on the tablets, and 
which indeed ſeemed to intimate ſome 
ſuch thing, were never wrote by me; 
and this, if I had had an opportunity, 
3 ſhould have informed you of ſooner. 
1 thought I had not ſaid too much; 
but Don Enenique, who I found knew _ 
my heart better than I did myſelf, ,put - 
= | ſo 
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ſo favourable a conſtruction on my an- 
ſwer, that he thanked me in expreſſions 
almoſt rapturous. In a word, he plead- 
ed his love ſo ſucceſsfully, as forced me 
in the end to make fome obliging re- 
turns to it, 


«* After a converſation like this, you 
may be ſure the Chevalier let no oppor» 
tunity flip of ſecuring his intereſt in my 
heart; and, the artful Fauſtina had 
gamed ſuch a command over her paſ. 
Hon, that the never let the leaſt ſymp- 
tom of it break out; in ſo much that 
I began toMarter myſelf ſhe had entirely 
vanquiſhed it; but, while I was ap- 
plauding this perfidious creature for a 
conqueſt which I thought fo conducive 
to her peace, ſhe was contriving my ruin. 


“ She was now become ſo careleſs. 
with reſpe& to the Chevalier, that we 
uſed 
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_ uſed ſometimes to conyerſe on the ſub- 
je& of our love even before her; and, 
though I did not altogether confide in 
her, ſhe yet was well enough apprized 
how matters ſtood between Bances and 
me. In ſhort, his: affiduity at laſt abs 
tained what he ſo earneſtly ſolicited, my 
conſent. to aſt me of my father. He 
did ſo the ſame day I granted it. I 
can't tell you the particulars: of what 
paſſed at this conference; but I ſa the 
Chevalier leave my father's apartment; 
and immediately I.was called for, be · 
* kide; ſaid hee What is this 1 hear? 
The Spaniſh Secretary has a mind for 
you, bas he? This he ſaid with a ſe- 
vere look; and waited with his eyes 
fixed upon me for an anſwer.— I replicd, . 
the Chevalier, Sir, has made his ad- 
dreſſes to me, which 1 confeſs I have 
H 6. ned 
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liſtened to; and am not a ſtranger to 
his having aſked your Lordſhip's ap- 
probation.—Approbation } interrupted 
my father, in an angry tone; why, he 
has juſt now in point blank terms for- 
mally demanded you in marriage ; and 
I, in as point blank terms, have refuſed 
him; and that for ſuch reaſons as you 


ougght to thank me for. Let it ſuffice 


for the preſent to tell you, that a noble- 
man of worth, and one of the firſt 
eſtates in the kingdom, ſeeks my als 
ance, I expect therefore you will ac- 
knowledge my tenderneſs for your wel- 
fare, inſtead of being chagrined at my 
denial; but no, added he, I think bet- 
ter of your obedience than to believe 
you can be diſpleaſed at any thing that 
I ſhall judge proper to chuſe for you. 
However, as I perceive chat you are a 
little diſturbed, retire and ſhake it off. 
—1 n without in a Word; 
| tor 
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for I thought I could never get ſoon 
enough out of my father's preſence; 
and indeed I was: fo ſhocked and con- 
founded, that, without directing or even 


being ſenſible of my own motions, 1 


found myſelf i in the garden, not mm 
| ing how I came chere. | 


6e I tes two or three turns, in the 


utmoſt diſtraction; and was endeavour- 


ing to compoſe my mind, when I en- 
tered a little ſummer-houſe, where 1 
was ſometimes uſed to entertain the 
Chevalier. Thoſe thoughts which had 

poſſeſſed me on my firſt coming into the 
garden had rather agitated than affſicted 
me; but now, my ruffled and confuſed 


ideas began to give way to the moſt 
melancholy reflections. I was ſeized 
with an extreme penſiveneſs at the ſight 
of this little retirement; and ſighed the 
moment 1 entered it; and, I confeſs to 
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you, Eugenia, my weakneſs was ſuch: 
that I could not refrain burſting into 
tears. Oh, Don Enenique! ſaid I; 
and are all our hopes, then, come to 
this > I ſighed deeply; my tears flow- 
. ed faſter than before; and 1 was obliged 


to lean againſt the colonade : my eyes 
were cloſed ; and I can't ſay but I was 
altogether in à ſtate of ſenſibility. I 
know not how long I ſhould have re- 
mained thus, if I had not been rouſed 
by the noiſe of ſomebody's entering the 
ſummer-houſe. It was the Chevalier 
himſelf! What is it I ſee, dear Ade- 
laide? ſaid he; is it poſſible I ſhould 
is it poſſible you can weep when Pances 
is ſo near. you ?-—Yes, anſwered I, 
drying my eyes; when Ponces and 1 
muſt part for ever. How, Madam? 
ſaid he; are you then as cruel as your 
* W 
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| denial, becauſe I imagined myſelf fe- 
cure of your heart, which I believed 
faithful. What can I do? faid I, in- 
terrupting him; my father ſays I never 
ſhall be yours And I ſay you ſhall be 
mine, cried the Chevalier, in ſpite of 
all the fathers in the world : and I fol- 
lewed you into the garden, to tell you 
fo.—Oh, Enenique ! that is impoſſible! 
I know my father is inexorable ; and 
will never be prevailed with to give his 
conſent. How you talk, replied Pon- 
ces: why, I never mean to aſk the 
Baron's conſent again: but, if you love 
me as you ought, that need not ſtartle 
you. ou know I do, replied I; but 
don't take advantage of that by endea- 
vouring to perſuade me to do any thing 
contrary to the obedience I owe my 
father.—Go, then, ſaid he; act con- 
trary to honour, to gratitude, and to 
love: break all the promiles you have 
e made 
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made me; give yourſelf to the man 
your father intends you for; and leave 
me to miſery.— My father's intentions, 
faid I, I was ignorant of till this day; 
when he equally ſurpriſed and ſhocked 
me with the news. Why, anſwered the 
Chevalier, don't you know the happy 
man whom the Baron prefers?—I aſ- 
ſured him that many minutes had not 
paſſed ſince my father, for the firſt 
time, had mentioned this circumſtance 
to me; but. without naming the per- 
fon he had in his thoughts. And I con- 
jured Ponces at the ſame time, to 

believe me incapable of changing. 
You can conceive me of that no way ſo 
eſffectually, ſaid he, as by conſenting 
immediately to give me your band. 
I have an eſtate in Spain, where I will 
carry you; and then we ſhall be out of 
all reach. —I was ſo far from reliſhing 
this IIs that, on the contrary, it 

very 
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very much ſhocked me; and it was not 


till after reiterated intreaties, that I 


could be prevailed on to liſten to the 
fcheme which the Chevalier hid down. 
However, I infiſted on his waiting a 
while, in hopes of ſome favourable 
change in my father's intentions towards 
me; though, as I knew him fteady in 


his reſolutions,” I- had but little reaſon ; 


: 


to m___ this 


0 "EY! unwillingly, acquieſced. 
1 Le, fard he, we can have nothing 
to hope for from the Baron: the pe- 
remptory denial I received from him 
convinces me he is determined totbeftow 


you on another. Perhaps, if we let ſlip 
the preſent opportunity, you may be 


torn from me for ever. trembled at 
Don Enenique's ' prefaging this cruel 
event; but ſtill conjured him to give 
me a few days, at leaſt, to conſider of 


what he propo let. 2h 
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now prohibited. by my. father, I pro- 

miſed to meet him every evening in the 
ſummer-houſe, in which we then were. 


For this, purpoſe I gave him a key 


(which happened to be in my poſſeſſion) 


92 of a private door, that opened from the 
garden into a bye ſtreet; by which he 


J was extremely at a loſs to gueſs 
whom my father, intended for my huſ- 
band, I knew he had an opinion of 
Fauſtina; and often confided in her 
judgmetit :I did not doubt, therefore, 
but ſhe could give me ſome light into 
this buſineſs. I told her what had 
paſſed between my father and me; and 
I begged of her to inform me all ſhe 


knew of his deſigns in regard to his dif- 


poſal of me.— She anſwered, very na- 
turally, that the Baron had not let her 
Pay „„ into 


EUGENIA AND ADELAIDE, 163 


into the whole ſecret ; but had informed 
her that he had thoughts of beſtowing 
me on the Count de la Roſa.—Good 
God! ſaid I, interrupting her; to Count 
de la Roſa la man who might be my 
father; and is known to be one of the 


moſt avaricious wretches in Italy— 


You know, anſwered Fauſtina, laugh» 


ing, the Baron in that has ſome little 


reſemblance! to him; and: therefore 
does not like him the worſe for it. 


However, L hope he will not preſs you 
toiſo diſagreeable a match: you know ] 
he loves yau toa weil to force your in- 


- 4 of . © 


«© F ſhoulth have mentioned in the 


couiſe oß my ſtory (purſued Adelaide) 
that this Count de la Roſa had, before 


houſe of Signior Carafſa, Fauſtina's 


father. He was pleaſed with me; ane 
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told Signior Caraſſa that, if he could 
gain my approbation, he would de- 
mand me of my father: and, as a ſub- 
ſtantial proof of his love, he would 
ſettle any dower on me that my father 
ſhould require. Though my kiniman 
thought this would be a very advan- 
tageous match for me, he would not, 
however, encourage the Count, nor 
mention the propoſal to my; father be- 
fore he had conſulted me. I at firſt 
only laughed at the mention of De la 
Roſa's paſſion; till Signior Caraſſa aſ- 
furing me of his being ſerious, and at 
the ſame time deſiring my ſentiments. 
I begged of him to give the Count as 

polite a refuſal as he could; and I en- 
treated my couſin to conceal the affair 
entirely from my father; whoſe regard 

to wealth I was afraid would incline him 
to liſten too eee i to che We 8 
2 ler. e 2k 
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.. & Signior Caraſſa, who had both 
prudence and good-nature, promiſed to 
manage matters ſo, that I ſhould hear 


no more of it: and in effect he kept ; 


his word. I avoided afterwards going 
to my kinſman's houſe, for fear of 
meeting De la Roſa: and I flattered 
myſelf that my old lover had forgot 
me ; eſpecially as I left Salerno without 
hearing any mo: e of him. 


« You may clas therefore I was 
not alittle ſurpriſed at Fauſtina's naming _ 


this gentleman as the perſon my father 
intended for my huſband. I aſked her, 


could ſhe tell me by what means my | 


father came to know of the Count's in- 


clinations for me? She anſwered, ſhe 


could not tell with certainly; but ſhe 


ſulpected that De la Roſa, not being 


able to get the better of his love; and 
having no reliance on any thing but my 
| _ father's 
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father's authority over me, had applied 
directly to the Baron. And ſhe was 
even of opinion that the Count was then 
in Naples. —I was terribly alarmed at 
this ſuggeſtion; and feared Don En- 
enique had but too guſt grounds for what 
dhe had ſaid to me in the ſummer- 
ace | 


e Fauſtina had been informed by my 
father of the conference that paſſed be- 
tween him and Ponces. She condoled 
with me on the diſappointment of my 
hopes; and, aſſuring me ſhe had ba- 
niſned Don Enenique from her heart, 
ſhe added, that ſhe would now with 
more joy ſee us united, than formerly 
it would have given her pain. Deceived 
with theſe aſſurances, and forgetting 
ſhe-had'ſo lately been my rival, I be- 
lieved her fincere. | 3 
| 119 5 6 She 
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* She - aſked me what meaſures I 
ꝓurpoſed taking, in caſe my father urged 
my marriage with the Count? Though 
I had no diſtruſt of Fauſtina's honour, 
I did not however chuſe to let her into 
the propoſal made me by the Chevalier: 
II did not know but there might till 
be ſome unextinguiſhed ſparks that lay 
ſmethered in her heart; and that, not- 
withſtanding, all her efforts might blaze 
out again on the thoughts of the Che- 
valier's being loſt to her for ever; and 
perhaps occaſion ſome imprudence in 
her conduct, that would defeat all my 
deſigns: ! therefore only told her that, 
as I hoped my father would not forte 
me to marry againſt my inclination, ſo 
I had as yet come to no reſolution at 
all. But my nee a crifis than 
1 imagined. 


* I percewed a coldneſs in my fa- 
ther's behaviour, that he had never 
| | | ſhewn 
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ſhewn towards me before. He ſpoke 
little to me all that day: and the next 
morning, as Fauſtina and I fat at break- 
faſt with him, he told us he intended in 
a few days to depart for Salerno. —If 1 
was quite thunderſtruck at this informa- 
tion, Fauſtina ſeemed no leſs concerned! 
My father obſerved it in us both. —I 
ſee, ſaid he, the news is not pleaſing to 
either of you. It is for your ſake, Ade- 
laide, that I remove from a place where 
I think you have attachments unworthy 
of you. I have already told you that 1 
have other views for you than thoſe. 
ignoble ones you have for yourſelf; 
and which I hope your prudence will 
teach you to reſign without reluctance. 
And as for you, Fauſtina, added he, 
looking at my couſin; Iknow not What 
reaſon you can have to regret leaving : 
Naples, and returning to your friends 
and parents. I had made my father no 
42 75 | #] e, of 2-0 169371: aakrer; 
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* and Fauſtina ſaid, reſpectfully, 
{he would gladly ms him back to 
Salerno eee 


ee J was tertified at this unexpected 
reſolution of my father's:— I dreaded 
being ſacrificed to the Count on my re- 
turn to Salerno; for I concluded by 
this motion of the Baron's, that De la 
Roſa was not at Naples, as Fauſtina 
had inſinuated. This occaſioned me to 


accountable manner of my father's 
being made acquainted with the Count's 

love for me; which I knew was a ſecret 
to every body but Signior Caraſſa aud 


make ſome new reflections on the un- 


Fauſtina. However, theſe thoughts were 


but tranſient; and, without giving my⸗- 
ſelf che trouble to dive further into this 


+ myſtery, I turned my mind entirely to- 


wards the means of avoiding this hated 
match. e . 0 
t « I knew 


* 
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I knew the Chevalier's arms were 


open to receive mez—the time I had to 


_ _ reſolvein was ſhort ;—my heart and my 


. vows were already Don Enenique's. 
Do not blame me then, Eugenia, when 

I tell you that I at once determined 
to yield him my hand on- the terms pro- 
| poſed. — However, I concealed my 
thoughts from Fauſtina:—my father's 
knowledge of De la Roſa's paſſion for 
me had. raiſed ſame doubts in my mind; | 
and, though ſhe expreſſed the utmoſt 
concern on our going to Salerno, which 
ſhe ſaid was entirely on my account, I 
nevertheleſs did not chuſe to confide in 
ber too far. She aſked me, would not I 
| fee the Chevalier before we ſet out ? 
and (as ſhe knew our place of rendez- 
vous, and that we often met) I made 
no ſcruple of ſaying I meant to ſee him 
thatevening. 1 found ſhe endeavoured 
* cb into my deſigns; ; but 1 
evaded 


EUGENTA AND ADELAIDE. 171 


| evaded/her queſtions, or gave hey ge- 
neral anſwers. . 


I went at the appointed hour to 
the ſummer-houſe, where I found the 
Chevalier waiting for me. It was in the 
duſk of the evening, when my facher 
always ſpent an hour alone in his ora- 


tory; ſo that I was ſure of having that 


portion of time to myſelf. —Ponces did 
not allow me to keep him long in ſuſ- 
penſe; he immediately renewed the 
converſation we had had the day before. 
My fears now, joined to my love, 
ſerved-to ſtrengthen his arguments ; and 
I éno longer refuſed to yield. — We 
agreed that Don Enenique ſhould the 
next night, between ten and eleven 
o'clock, bring his confeſſor with him, 
who ſhould join our hands in the little 
ſummer-houſe we were then ſitting in, 
V e my woman, wins 1 | 
2 5 „„ 
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was to take with me; after which, -un- 
der covert of the night, we. were to be 
conveyed in the Chevalier's carriage 
(which was to wait at a private door) to 
the ſea-ſide, where a bark was to be in 
readineſs, to carry us directly to Spain; 
for it would be by no means expedient 
for the Chevalier, after ſuch an adven- 
: 1 to continue . in Naples. 


BH. o Shi thus an meaſures, 

we parted. Don Enenique went to pre- 
pare for our expedition; and I returned 
to the houſe, to take ſuch other W a8 
N be. n to. our OO 


4 ] Cot annie ek to ceflest, 
for / fear of receding from my promiſe : 
but, putting up my jewels and other 
things of value, without once dar ing to 
conſider what I was doing, I called my 
woman, who had been all along privy 


- 


to 
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td my correſpondence with the /Cheva- 
lier; and having, in a few words, im- 
parted the ſecret to her, ſhe ſeemed ſo 
rejoiced at the project, that I began to 
loſe part of the fears that were n, 
rn me. 


gg HOY Gy Ladera wy 
lution I had taken, though my mind 
was far from being eaſy. However, I 
got through the remaining part of the 
evening in making ſome ſecret prepa- 
rations for my intended flight My 
voman was very officious, and took: 
upon her the conduct of a great many 
things; ſo that, relying entirely on her 
care and fidelity, I went to bed, in a 
ſtate of, mind which, though not altos: 
gether tranquil, was yet free from pain. 
As I never cloſed my eyes, the night 
ſeemed very tedious; and notwith- 
—_ not wiſh: for morning, 
Se „o it 
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it however at laſt appeared, and I aroſe 
off my reſtleſs bed. ( 


] pafſed moſt of the day with Fauſ- 
tina, to avoid giving her any ſuſpicion; 
and when night came, concluded the 

Chevalier would rather be before than. 
after the appointed time; I fent my 
woman into the garden, to prevent his 
impatience till 1 could diſengage myſelf 
from my father, who always expected 
my company at ſupper; after which 5 
was my own miſtreſs, as Fauſtina and 
me; at chat hour, uſually N _ tos 


em eee 


* Awad noni eee 
few minutes, when ſhe returned again 
quite out of breath. I felt a ſudden. 
ſhivering at the fight ot her. What, 
Thereſa! ſaid I, is the Chevalier come? 
— No, Madam, ſhe replied; I have been 
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Juſt now ſpeaking to his valet at the gar- 


den- door, whom he ſent to acquaint 
you that the Viceroy has this minute 


_ received ſome unexpected and very im- 


portant diſpatches from Madrid, which 


muſt unavoidably detain Don Enenique 
for half an hour longer than the ap- 


pointed time: but that at eleven he will 


not fail. He conjures you to forgive 


him, and believe that nothing but his 
being locked up with the Viceroy him- 


ſelf ſhould have delayed him. His valet : 
aſſures me that his maſter was obliged 


to deliver his meſſage haſtily to him at 


the Duke's eloſet · door. Thereſa ſpoke 


this very naturally: — there was nothing 
unlikely in what ſhe ſaid; and, as I 
knew Don Enenique s valet. was a faith- 
ful perſon, whom his maſter had often 
truſted with meſſages to me, I did not 


once doubt the truth of this account, 


bur bid my woman wait for the Cheva- 


I 4 "5s lier 
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| keritthe. ſhould come, andthe io rac: 
| Rs it; ” 


. „ Atter 1 had wiſhed - my Gia: a 
pic retired to my own apart 
ment. Fauſtina had complained of a 
ſlight indiſpoſition in the evening, and 
had withdrawn, to her chamber much 
ſooner than uſual. My father had hap- 
pened to detain me longer than was his 
cuſtom ; ſo that it was now near eleven 
o'clock; and I expected every moment 
when Thereſa would come to, acquaint 
me with the Chevalier's arrival: but 
after waiting a conſiderable time without: 
hearing any thing of her, I concluded. 
ſhe had fallen. aſleep ſomewhere, and 
that Ponces might be waiting for me in 
vain. In this opinion 1 ſtole down 
ſoftly into the garden, and called The- 
reſa; but no Thereſa. anſwered! I 
ſearched the little ſummer-houſe, and 

; N 
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every place wherein ſhe might poſſibly 

have concealed herſelf ; but all to no 
purpoſe! when, to complete my amaze- 
ment, I found the garden- door (of 

which Don Enenique had the key) wide 
open! The night happened to be ex- 
ceeding dark, ſo that 1 moved along 
the walks in no ſmall terror of mind - 
when, coming under Fauſtina's apart- 
ment, the windows of which looked in- 
to the garden, I ſaw a light. in her bed - 
chamber.—I told you ſhe had com- 
phined of not being welt when ſne 
retired ;—-L was apprehenfive ſne was 
now grown worſe, and that her woman 
had been called up. In this belief I 
ran up ſtairs; and, entering her cham- 
ber, 1 found every thing in tlie greateſt. 
diſorder ! The clothes which ſhe had 
worn that day were thrown on the floor; 
_ ſeveral of her drawers were lying open, 
m0 JAY: empty ; and a letter directed 

REIT, 4 * „ | 
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do me lay on her toilet! Theſe were 


the contents: I am forry, couſin, 
that, to make myſelf happy, I muſt be 
the occaſion of making you wretched ; 
but ſuch is the fatality that hangs over 
us. Remember, you robbed me of the 
heart of Caſtellane. Is it not juſt then, 
+ that I ſhould: pofleſs that of Don En- 
enique ? But yet I will do the Cheva- 
lier juſtice :—he is ignorant of the deceit 
my love has made me practiſe. I over- 
heard your diſcourſe in the garden- 
houſe; and though my firſt intent in 
ſtening to it was only to fruſtrate your 
defigns by making them known to your 
father, on hearing the contrivance of 
your marriage, I reſolved boldly to turn 
it to a more glorious advantage.— 1 
bribed your woman; and my ſtars have 
ſor once been propitious; for by the 
time this letter comes into your hands 
I ſhall be married to Ponces, in your 


ſtead, 


A * 
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| ſtead, and far away from Naples. But 
yet, believe me, I do not triumph in 
your misfortune; but could wiſli you a 
leſs ſevere lot. However, I know you- 
are miſtreſs» of reſignation enough ta 
ſubmit to a fate that is not to be con- 
nouled.—Adieu for ever. | 


ce What effect thi ibs of this 
letter had on me is ſcarce paffible to 
deſcribe! I continued the remaining 
part of this fatal night in Fauſtina's 
chamber. Amazed and ftupified at this 
cruel ſtroke of fate, I remained i rather 
dead than alive: and day peeped in at 
the windows when, endeavouring to 
rauze myſelf a little from the lethargic - 
ſtate I was in, I aroſe from the floor on 
which I had fallen ( perhaps in a fainting / 
fit) and continued there. After I reco- - 
vered (if I could be ſaid to recover the 
whole night) 1 would have perſuaded 
16 e a 
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myſelf what had paſſed was a frightful 
dream; when, finding Fauſtina's ſhock- 


ing epiſtle ſtill lying by me, I read it 
over again; and was but too e 


convinced we the _— 


«] cold 1 bad 3 added 
my intended marriage with the Cheva- 
lier from Fauſtina: compaſſion for her 
weakneſs had for a long time made me 
conceal even my love. But what did 
my pity or my caution. avail } I found 
myſelf betrayed in the cruelleſt manner. 
Had I ſuffered alone, my forrow would 
have been leſs poignant; but, when I 
_ conſidered that Ponces had fallen a 
victim to the ſame treachery that ruined 
me, my pangs were inſupportable. 


e T found that Fauſtina had taken the 
perfidious Thereſa along with her. . Her 
own. womans: who had never | been let 
| | into 
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| into any part of this wicked ſecret, in- 
formed me, that her miſtreſs uſed to 
have frequent private converſations with 


that ungrateful creature; and tha&6Fauſ- 


-tina had that very evening forbid her to 


come near. her, ſaying that Thereſa 


"ſhould, for the future attend her. I gave 
but little heed to what this woman told: 
me; and only endeavoured to: arm my- 
ſelf againſt the ſtorm which I ſaw was 
coming towards me; for I reſolved: at, 
once to confeſs the whole truth to my 
father, and endure the utmoſt of his- re- 
ſentment rather than ſuffer Don Ene- 


nique to be branded with. falſhood and 


W 


3 


e M ns et fight anal ace be. 


long a ſecret. My father was prodigi- 
ouſly alarmed. at her woman's not being 
able to give any account of her; but, 
- n fre Front I ax teaſt 


1 


. 
: 
* , 
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put an end to his uncertainty, by throw- 


ing myſelf at his feet, and, with many 
tears, relating to him the ſtrange cir- 


eumftances of the preceding night. My 


father heard me with more temper than- 
I could have expected. He ſeemed 


even melted while I ſpoke; and, raiſing. 


me, —You- were to blame, -Adelaide, 
ſaid he; and 1 ſhould be angry at your 
indiſcretion, but that I think it mortifi- 


cation enough to you to loſe the perſon 


you love i—a ſuitable puniſhment, 1 
may ſay, for your undutifulneſs. I ſup- 


poſe you can now have no reluctance to 


return to Salerno, Prepare therefore 
for your journey immediately. But, 
added he, I am grieved that, in return 


for Signior Caraſſa's friendſhip, I have 


ſo mortifying an account to render him 
of his daughter. I withdrew, without 
making any reply: my heart overſlowed 
with gratitude for the tenderneſs of my 
father's 


- . 
_ . + 
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father's behaviour to me. I quitted 


Naples in two days after this ſad adven- 


ture; and ſhould} have departed with 
fome ſatisfaction, but for the fear of 


my being preſſed to marry at Salerno. 


% My. father and I -fet out in our 
coach ; and on the journey I affumed a 
cheerfulneſs that was very pleaſing to 


him; he even complimented me upon 


it.—I am charmed with your ſpirit, 
Adelaide, ſaid he; I own I was appre- 


henſive that your heart was too much 
prepoſſeſſed in favour of that tall Spa- 
niard, to permit you ſo ſoon. to recover 


your former gaiety; but ſince I find 
your ' prudence and good-ſenſe will 
ſhortly teach you to overcome a childiſh 
and ill-placed paſſion, 1 have hopes 


that the ſame motives will incline you 
to believe, that it was your happineſs 
and intereſt alone that made me reject 


the 
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the Chevalier's ſuit; and I flatter my-- 
felf that the huſband I have choſen for 
you; will ſoon make you forget the 
| huſband of your abandoned couſin, — 
Oh, my Lord, ſaid I, I need not be: 
put in mind, by that epithet, that Don 
Enenique is for ever loſt to me. 1 will 
baniſh- him from my memory; and Þ_ 
am not without: hopes that I have reſo- 
lution enough to effect this, without the 
aid of any new object; therefore, though. 
I can never enough thank you for your 
indulgence, J conjure you to let me 
continue as I am. I go with you moſt 
_ willingly to Salerno; but, if you really 
' wiſh your daughter's happineſs, diſpenſe 
with my accepting this new lover, till 
a little time and my own reaſon. will. 
better diſpoſe my heart to receive him; 
mean while I pray you, my Lord, to 
name the perſon whom your paternal 
goodneſs has thought of for me.— Tis 
„ R | the. 
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| the Count de la Roſa, anſwered my fa- 
ther. I find. he has loved you long, 
though it has been kept a ſecret from 
me, tit your kinſman, Signior Caraſſa, 
informed me ot it by letter; which I will. 


now ſhow you, as Signior Caraſla's: 


doubts have. partly explained them 
ſelves.—Saying this, my father put the 
letter into my hands. This was the ſub- 


jo ab g 1 3611 15 


1 


you of an affair on which I think your 
daughter's happineſs: depends. The 
Count de la Roſa loves her; and would 


long ago have aſked her of you in mar- 


riage, if he had not been prevented by, 
me, who was moved to this by Ade». 
laide's reluctance to; the match (for ſhe 


was not acquainted. with his paſſion) ; | 
bu, as. I think it too conſiderable to 


Lee nor juſtify-ix $0 the friends | 
: in 1 owe you, if I did not inform 


| 
4 
1 
| 
1 
| 
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be rejected, and the Count ſtill retains 
the ſame ſentiments for my couſin, he 
has requeſted me to apply to your Lord- 
ſhip for him. If your anſwer is favour- 
able, he means to ſet out directly for 
Naples. I hope my young kinſwoman 
will have prudence enough to conſider 
her on intereſt on this oecaſion : and 
that ſhe will take care not to compli- 
ment her fancy at the expence of ber 
judgment. You need not let Adelaide 
know of your having received this no- 
tice from me. ima a pr mnN 
. . 
4 When 1 had W this hint to 
my father, he told me that he had com- 
municated the contents of it to Fauſti- 
na as ſoon as he had received it; that 
ſhe had enlarged upon the Count's. 
paſſion for me ; but had entreated my. 

father not to let me know that either ſhe 
or 
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or Signior Carafla had given him any 
information on this head; for, ſaid ſhe; 
my couſin does not like the Count; and 
ſhe may take our interpoſing unkindly ; 
and, as that Lord will certainly come to 
Naples as ſoon as he hears that you are 
mclined to favour his ſuit, the applica- 
tion will then appear to come — 
88 from e 70 

a 0 Lg : 
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know what anſwer he had returned to 
Signior Caraſſa? He told me, ſuch a 
one as he thought the worth of the of- 
fer deſerved; and that he had in con- 
ſequence of that, received a leiter from 
the Count de la Roſa himſelf, full of 
acknowledgments, and an afſurance of 
waiting on him at Naples in a few days - 
I have, added my father, expected 
the Count for ſome time paſt; when I 
received the — news of his 
| being 
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being ill (from Signior Caraſſa) which 
obliged him to defer his intended jour- 
ney; but I hope by the time we reaclr 
be EI to. find him Fe reco- 


vered... | 


Br Though (continued Adelaide) I 
_ eaſily ſaw that Fauſtina was at the bot- 
tom of this black inttigue, I was yet as. 
a loſs to conceive by what means ſhe 
bad engaged her father to intereſt him- 
ſelf fo warmly in an affair which his 
kindneſs toward me had formerly, made. 
him decline meddling in: tliis, together 
with. ſome ambiguous. words he had 
made uſe of in his letter, convinced 
me that Fauſtina had uſed: treachery to 
engage my kinſman to obſerve the con 
duct he had done. I made no reflec- 
tions however on the to my fa- 
ther, knowing that on my en at 
I a be unravelled. 
- e Signiot 
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e Signior Caraſſa was the firſt to 
compliment us on our return. My fa- 
ther had not choſen to inform him by 


letter of his daughter's flight, conclud- 
ing that an event ſo ſhockingly circum- 
ſtanced would require all the alleviating 


powers of friendſhip to interpoſe, in 


order to enable the unhappy father to 
ſuſtain the news. In this my father 
judged wiſely; for, though he endea- 
voured to relate the ſtory with all the 
eircumſtances he could think of to ex- 
tenuate the wretched--Fauſtina's crime, 
her incenſed father had hardly patience 
to hear him out; he uttered the bittereſt 
imprecations againſt his daughter; and, 


turning towards me,—1 am not ſur- 


priſed, Madam, ſaid he, that the un- 
grateful, treacherous creature ſhould 
take the pains ſhe did to promote your 


marriage with the Count de 1a Roſa; 
and to engage me, contrary to my pro- 


miſe, 
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miſe, to eſpouſe his intereſt ; but I little 
imagined, that whilſt ſhe appeared ſs 
ſolicitous for your honour, ſhe was con- 
triving the means of ſacrificing her own. 
Oh couſin! {aid he to my father, this 
vile creature told me that your Adelaide 
was on the brink of ruin; and that, it 
I did not interpoſe, nothing could ſave 
Her. She wrote me word (forgive me 
_ while I relate at) that your daughter had 
fallen in love with a young man of very 
mean degree; and that ſhe was appre- 
benſive either of a ſtolen marriage, or 
of ſomething ſtill more fatal. She told 
me, ſhe was afraid to diſcover the ſecret 
to you, dreading the effects of your re- 
ſentment towards her couſin; and there- 
fore, as the beſt means to {ave her from 


Aieſiructien, ſhe conjured me to ſound 


Count de la Roſa's inclinations; and, if 
found them ſtill bent towards Ade- 
laide, to give him all the encourage: 


ment 


EUGENIA, AND, ADELAIDE, 198 


ment in my power, and write directly 
to you; who, ſhe aſſured me, would 
liſten favourably to ſuch a propoſal, I 
did as ſhe requeſted. The Count eagerly 
embraced the motion; and would, long 
before this, have been at Naples, if a 
dangerous fit of illneſs had not attacked 

him, juſt as he was preparing to ſet out. 
My father here took occaſion to inquire 
very particularly after the Count's ſtate 
of health, Signior Caraſſa's diſtraction 
about his daughter having prevented 
him doing it ſooner; but he had the 
mortification to hear from that gentle- 
man, chat his illneſs was ſo much in- 
creaſed, that the phyſicians had no hopes 


of his life. Though my father was 


much diſturbed at this news, you may 
ſuppoſe it gave me little pain; and the 
poor Count's death, which happened 


two days after, as it delivered me from 
my fears of becoming his wife, was 


the 
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the only-conſolatory- circumſtance that 
Could, in yd fituation ; » have -befallen 
IS 


I wiſh,” cried 8 1 os 
heal your grief as effectually as I 
ſhare in it: but alas! my dear, I am as 
unfortunate as yourlelf. Have I not 
| loſt the man J loved as well as you? 
—and loft him in a way ſo unaccount- 
able, as fills me with apprehenſions for 
this life; or, if even that is preſerved, I 
may never ſee him more.—ls your ſitu- 
ation more unhappy - Oh ! a thou- 
ſand times more, replied Adelaide; 


„ you may ſtifl call Pimenteles yours; 


and one fortunate day may yet make 

you amends for all that is paſt : but, as 
for me, I can't even think of Don Ene- 
nique without a crime: his vows are 
dedicated to another: he muſt live for 
FPFauſtina; and I don't flatter myſelf even 
2 8 + Ha 2x" <a 
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with the ſmalleſt hopes; for have I not 


reaſon to believe that he is not ſo diſſa- 
tisfied with my cruel couſin, fince, in 


10 long a time as he has been abſent, he 
has not once found means to let me hear 


from him? No, no; the cunning 
Fauſtina has found the way to bis gentle 
heart; and has perhaps made a merit 
of her perfidy, by imputing it to an 
exceſs of love. Oh Heavens ! (conti- 


nued Adelaide, lifting up her eyes) thou 


ſaffereſt the treacherous and the deceit- 


ful to proſper, while the ſecure, the cre- 


dulous, and the innocent are often un- 
dens L een, a7 


onda ee of this,” added ſhe; _ 


your preſence, my Eugenia, brings 


me comfort; and, whilſt you are witch 


me, I will, if it be poſſible, forget 
every thing that gives me pain. Let 
us be happy then, whillt you remain 
2 Vor. 5 3 here; 
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here; and, when you return to Milan, 
I am reſolved to aſk leave of my father 
to go with you. This I am ſure he will 
not refuſe me, as it will be a means of 
diſpelling that melancholy, which, in 
ſpite of my endeavours to hide it from 
him, be ſees preys inceſſantly on my 
heart.“ — In effect, theſe two lovely. 
friends aſſuaged each other's grief by 
the moſt tender and ſoothing expreſ- 
ions. Adelaide endeavoured TO per- 


ſuade Eugenia, that her dear Don Cle- 


ment would ane day be reſtored to her; 
wWhilſt ſhe, on. the other hand, who had 
leſs conſolatory hopes to offer her friend, 
ſtrove only to prevail on the Baron St. 
 Seberina's daughter to believe that the 
Chevalier de Ponces would perpetually 
irggret/his ſeparation from her; and, ſo 
lar from loving the author of it, would 
certainly deteſt 1 fly: ber. 80 
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The time that Eugenia had allotted 
to her {lay at Salerno, wanted a good 
deal of being expired, when one day, 
ſicting with Adelaide, a letter was 
brought to her, which by the character 
mne knew came from the Marquis, her 
uncle. As it was but a few days ſince 
{he had heard from him before, this 
packet was quite unexpected. I have 
no reaſon, ſaid ſhe to Adelaide, © to 
expect any agreeable change in my for- 
tune; and yet ſomething whiſpers me 
that this letter brings moſt welcome 
news.” Indeed ſhe had ſcarce.glanced 
her eyes on the ꝓaper, when ſuch an 
unuſual joy diffuſed itſelf over her whole 
countenance that Adelaide eaſily gueſſed 
| it contained ſomething in which her 

friend's heart was nearly intereſted. 

* Come, ſaid ſhe, ſhew it me; I 
ſee ene writ in every line of your 
face. Here, read, my friend, an- 
K 2 . fwered 
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ſwered Eugenia, and participate with 
me in the extreme joy I am filled with,” 
Theſe were the terms of the letter: — 
«Your preſence here, my dear niece, 
is become neceſſary. Don Clement, 
whoſe loſs you ſo much deplore, is now 
at Milan: he arrived but this day. 1 
am in haſte to communicate the news; 
which I am ſure will be very agreeable 
to you. I had a glimpſe-of him as he 
entered a houſe adjoining mine; where! 
am informed he is lodgetl. My joy at 
ſeeing him again 'had almoſt made me 
fly to embrace him: However; I check- 
ed that emotion on reflecting what I owe. 
myſelf and you. I pray Heaven Don 
Clement may be able to clear up his 
conduct in ſuch.a manner as may make 
it conſiſtent with your honour and mine, 
to accompliſh the union I have fo much 
at heart! Nevertheleſs, I ſhall not - 
* ny ex planation till you return; 
| in 
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in ſo delicate a point Ido not care to 


proceed without your concurrence.— 
Y-our mother is almoſt out of her wits 
for joy. I dread the violence of her 
paſſions: and the weakneſs of her con- 
duct: haſten therefore on all accounts 


your departure from Salerno. In the 


mean time, be aſſured I ſhall be as 
ee f e fn — e e 

0 When Adeääde bad tead this Fur 
ſhe returned it to her friend. Ire» 
Joice with you, happy, happy Eugenia,” 
faid ſhe: this delightful event. fills 


me with pleaſure in the midſt of cha · 


grin. Let us go, my dear; let us fly; 
vou to your faithful Don Clement; and 
. from Salerno, from the remem: 


brance of my ſufferings, and, if poſſible, 


from myſelf.” Eugenia was too impa· 
tient to delay her return to Milan; and 


the Baron St. Seberina having before 
= conſented | 


4. 
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conſented that his daughter ſhould take: 
that journey with her friend, theſe two 
ladies ſet out the following day, having 
each of them a governante and a ſuit- 

able number of other attendants, 


They arrived fafely at Milan; where 
the Marquis of Peſcara welcomed his 
niece with al} the marks of a tender af. 
fection; and Adelaide with the tokens. 
of eſteem and . that was due to. 


16 cog x Re” 


Though Kogenia was 9805 ati 
to learn formething concerning Don Cle - 


ment, ſhe yet thought it proper to be 
ſilent till the Marquis ſhould mention. 
him firſt: wherefore, leaving that noble. 
man to entertain her beautiful friend, 
ſhe withdrew to pay her duty to her 

mother, who, as the Marquis told her, 
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Back tetiredy. u little idiſpaſed, to her 


e 


x kaveh Eugenia judged (and not 
without good reaſon) that her preſence 
weuld: net be very acceptable to Ma- 
dame Burganeze, ſhe yet thought it an; 
indiſpenſable duty to wait on her imme 


diately, after an abſence of ſome months, 5 
ceremony of having firſt appriſed) her 


of her arrival. She found Madame 


Burganeze lying on a couch; but ſa 


far from having the appearance of a 


perſon diſordered by pain or ſickneſa, 
ſhe ſeemed rather to have renewed her 


former: youth and ſprightlineſs : a looſe 


gown of. ſilver brocade was wrapped 


eareleſsly about her; and her hair was 
adorned with a variety of flowers, in 
the diſpoſal of which a luxurious and ro- 
| wantio faney had exerted 1 its utmoſt kill, 
| K 4, Her 
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Her hair, which when Eugenia left Mi- 
lan was \inclining to grey, was now-of 
the moſt agreeable brown; and hung 
in eaſy ringlets on her neck. To com- 
plete the picture, her cheeks bloomed 
with a freſhneſs as new as it was becom. 
ing. Eugenia was not a little ſurpriſed 


at this unexpected metamorphoſis. It 


was night; but by the light of a ſingle 
wax-taper (Madame Burganeze not car- 
ing for too much glare) ſhe had an op- 
| portunity of ſurveying this enamoured 
danie, as ſhe lay in a reverie, ſomething 
| between ſlumber and the moſt _— e 

<A "hs 


- "agen TAP DIE from aha gal- ä 
lantry of her motk er's dreſs that ſhe 
expected a more welcome viſitant 
(which was really the eaſe) was going 
to withdraw, without diſturbing her, 
785 the N Madame Burgas 
ne ze 
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nezeſuddenly ſtarted up; and the dim: 


neſs of the light which was in che 


chamber, together with the like imper- - 


fection in her eyes, made her miſtake - 


her daughter for another perſon for - 


whom ſhe waited. -- 


* . 


; 60 Good, ſaid the, i in a pretty loud 
voice, e how impatient you are! Why, 


* muſt antrat, leaſt an hour of the ap- 


pointed time. Eugenia was ſtartled 


a theſe words: he concluded that Don 


Clement was the impatient. lover whom 
hor mother meant; and was very much 
afraid, that, when ſhe ſhould diſcover 
her miſtake, her rage would be without 


Hounds. She therefore thought it more 


prudent to diſtemble; and ſeeming not 


to have” marked what her mother ſaid, 
he approached her couch and, falling. 


on her knees, deſired her bleſſing but 


Madame Burganeze, whether thrown 


| 


4228 1 


ä into . 


Err ̃ ͤein —̃ — — —— oo 
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into a more than ordinary confuſivh, of 
not being thoronghly awake, or blind; 
dr altogether, was fo prepoſſeſſed with 
the notion that it was her expected 
lover who knelt before her, chat, hold- 
ing out one of her hands, ſhe cried, in 
the ſofteſt tone of voice, ©* Here, ſweet 
 Pimenteles, take my hand; but I con- 
jure you afk no more.“ Had Eugenia 
been lefs intereſted in this unlucky 
ſcene, ſhe could have laughed at it; 
dur as her mother and her lover were fo 
deeply concerned in it, it had a very 
different effect vn her: the bluſhed for 
the. weakneſs of the former, and was 
ſeized with mortifymg fears on' ac» 
count of the latter. The love-fick dame 
ſtill held out her ſtretched hand; bux 
Eugenia, willing to undeceive her 
{baving firſt kiſſed it)—* Tis I, Ma- 
dam ; *ris your daughter; tis Eugenia, 
1 ſhould be under the greateſt uneaſi- 
; 1 neſs, 
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reſt, but that I fear your ſleep was much 


diſturbed: for you Juſt now uttered. : 
ſome broken words, which ſeemed the 


effect of a traubleſame dream, from 


which I ean't repent having awaked 
you.“ Madame Burganeze, who was 


by this time perfectly rouſed from her 
rapture, was thunderſtruck at thoſe 


words. It was well her daughter had 
the preſence of mind to impuie her ex 
travagance to 'a dream; for Eugenia 
already ſaw her mother was beginning 


* 


company, ſaid Madame Burganeze, 


Jookiag diſdainfully at her, „ is as un- 


welcome as it was unexpected. If Don 
Clement were not at Milan, you would 
not have been in ſuch haſte to return to 
it; but let me tell you, child, you 
have no more {hare in his affections than 


* chambermaid has, whatever your 


K 6 vanity 
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vanity may ſuggeſt to you. His heart, 
I may venture to ſay, is devoted to me; 
and neither your unſeaſonable preſence 
nor your uncle's policy fhall-deprive me 
of it. We don't want you,” added ſhe; 
with a malicious ſmile, „ for an inter- 
nuncio. Don Clement has no farther 
occaſion for proxies.” —* You do me 
wrong, Madam, anſwered” Eugenia, 
to ſuppoſe that Don Clement is the 
motive of my return from Salerno; it 
was in obedience to the Marquis, who 
recalled me. Beſides, you may remen- 
ber I was not a ſtranger to Pimenteles' 
paſſion for you before my departure 
from Milan; therefore can't poſſibly 
entertain thoſe preſumptuous hopes you 
upbraid me with; and I aſſure you my 
ſentiments for Don Clement are the very 
ſame with thoſe I believe he has for 
me. So much the better,” anſwer- 
ed Madame ee in à tone lefs 
ſeyvere 
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levere than ſhe had ſpoke in before 


<1 ſhould pity you, to love without the 


hopes of being beloved again ; for that 
would infallibly be the caſe. You did 
ill,“ ſaid ſhe, after a little pauſe, to 


come ſo abruptly upon me; I was not 


prepared to receive you; and till to- 
morrow ſhall diſpenſe with your attend- 
ance; for at preſent I am much more 
diſpoſed to reſt than converſation.“ 
With thefe words ſhe' threw hetfelf 
again on the couch, and waved * 
n to men to retire. x 


k hang cha nme e 


in flinging herſelf careleſsly on the 


boſom, which Eugenia took up; and, 


though ihe was immediately going to 
reſtore it, a ſtrong impulſe of curioſity 


_ prevailed with her to keep it, as ſhe 
brat the contents * poſhbly 
1 | 9 5 diſcover 
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_ difcover ſomething in which perhaps ſhe 
had no inconſiderable ſhare. ' This rea- 
| fon ſhe thought might, in ſome mea - 
ſure, juſtify an action, which in its own 
nature ſhe would have condemned. 
Having quitted Madame Burganeze's 


apartment, ſhe haſtened to her own to- 


examine the letter. She found it ſub · 

ſeribed by Don Clement; and it con- 
Qained theſe few words ;—< You: are 
"the firſt lady that ever reproached me 
with indifference ; and, if I have been 
ſo long in Milan without diſcovering 
the leaſt gallantry, it is far from being 
owing to à want of ſenſibility in me; 
more tender, or more grateful when I 
have the happy opportunity of kiſſing 
your hand, which I ſhall not fail to do 
at che appointed hour.“ Though Eu- 
this note was written, was not that of 

935 Don 
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Don Clement, yet his name ſubſcribed 
to it, together with her mother's expreſ- 
fions, and fome other concurring: cir- 
cumſtances, left her no room to doubt 
bet that it came from him; and, as it 
ſeemed altogether an enigma, ſo the 
ſuppoled ſome new myſtery had occa- 
fioned its not being written in his own 
Hdd 35,5 182 r ee 
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She was impatient to ſpeak to the 


Marquis on this ſubject; but, recol- 
lecting that he was then engaged in 


converfation with Adelaide, ſhe returned 


to the apartment where they were, leav- 


ing Madame Burganeze eee 
GIO? ATE] 


—— re/ow: 


late that part of che old lady's conduct 


which was the occaſion of Eugenia's 
e ſo extraordinary a ſicuation. 
Madame 
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Madame Burganeze had no ſoonen 
beard that Don Clement was returned. 
to Milan than, ſhe looked upon berſelf 
as poſſeſſed of all her wiſhes... She flat- 
near the Marquis, was to have the more 
frequent opportunities of converſing with 
her: and expected every minute when 

ſhe ſhould receive a viſit from him, his 

avowed paſſion for her, and his friend- 

ſhip for the Marquis, her brother, being 
| ſufficient motives for him to wave alt 
punctilious forms; and, without cere- 
mony, throw himſelf into the arms of 
ſo/ much beloved: but, when feveral 
| days paſt without her either ſeeing or 
| hearing from him, ſhe began to be ter- 
ribly alarmed;! — The, Marquis, ex- 
tremely ſurpriſedſ at. chis flight, ſpoke of 


it in terms vhich, gave her room to think 
BY * highly * ＋ earing therefore 


< that 
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that a total breach would enſue betweerr 


her brother and her lover, ſhe reſolved 


at all events to uſe her endeavours to 
renew their former intimacy, though 


the too plainly ſſa that Don Clement 


i ; freed NE ne to __ M3 


As the Marquis h. had never let his ac 


ter into the fecrer of Eugenia's adven- 


ture with Pimenteles, the could not pe- 
netrate into the reaſon of his reſentment 


- againſt that gentleman ; and, believing 


- proceeded only from the jealouſy: of 
his friendſhip, which could not brook 


ſo cold a behaviour in one who had 
been ſo dear to him, ſhe hoped (if by 
any means ſhe could bring them to a 
meeting) the Marquis would foon for- 


get his anger; and ſhe ſhould by degrees 


reconcile him to the union ſhe medi- 
tated between the youthful Don Cle. 
ment and herſelf: for ſhe ſtill was 
e,, weak 
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weak enough to flatter herſelf that, not 
_ withſtanding bis diſtant behaviour, his 
boxe for her had brought him back. to- 
fent in the Marquis name to Don 
Clement, defiring- to fee bim; con- 
eluding that he would not refuſe the in- 
vitation ;: and that her brother, without 
knowing that ſuck a comnliment hac 
paſſed, would receive his friend. with 
mortified at the ill- ſucceſs of her plot 
the utmeſt | politeneſs; but at the fame 
the Marquis, on account of ſome per- 
plexing affairs, which hie ſaid for the 


Madame Burganeze was half diſtract 

ed with rage and jealouſy at this reply: 

mor ſhe naw feared that it was on ac 
IF count. 
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count of Eugenia's abſence that Don 
Clement's indifference proceeded. 


The Masquis: (wiitiout knowing: the 
| lengths his ſiſter had-gone toalture Don 
Clement back again) was: of the ſame 


opinion; nor did he wiſh for an ecclair- 
ciſe ment till his; niece. ſhould arrive, 
whoſe return he now daily expected 
Finding therefore that Pimenteles per- 


filted in his eſtranged behaviotur, he 


became 1m bis turn as cod and averſe 
to him as he had once been fondly and 
warmly attached to him; fo that Ma- 


dame Burganeze, deſpairing of a recon- 


at the thoughts of loſing Don Clement 


again, and perhaps for ever, reſolved to 


put herfelf at leaſt out of ſuſpenſe: on. 


which account, ſhifting her reſentment 
and compoſing her rufſſed thoughts, 


{ent 
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F fent them by her woman « You have 
been eighteen long days in Mila with- 
out ſeeing me! Unkind, cold Pimen- 
teles! where is all your love? Muſt I 
forget that 1 am a woman, and ' woo 
you to your happineſs?— Ah let me 
chide yon for this ſtrange indifference; 
and if you hope for my pardon, fail not 
to aſk it to-night. The bearer will 
wait to conduct you to my apartment at 
ten o'clock; where, if the charming 
Don Clement repents, ae 2 1 

. en 0 
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08 the anſwer: which Eugenia found 
in her mothlicr's ehamber; and with 
. * which Madame Burganeze was ſo well 
pleaſed that, without conſidering how 
unbecoming and raſh her proceedings 
were, ſhe thought of nothing but how 
to . anuable in. her lover's eyes 
34 | — 
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Accordingly ſhe: adorned, or rather 
transformed, herſelf in the manner al- 


ready deſcribed; and having diſmiſſed 


her daughter from her preſence, who 


happened to arrive at ſo unlucky a mi- 
nute, ſhe diſpoſed herſelf to receive 


Don Clement. He was: punctual to a 
minute; for the clock no ſooner ſtruck 
ten than ſhe heard him coming upſtairs 


with La Pointz, who had introduced 


him the back way.—As he entered the 


room ſhe would have roſe to ſalute him; 
but he appeared ſo very handſome, that 


the extreme pleaſure ſhe took in gazing 


at him made her forget all ceremonies; 
_and ſhe continued leaning on her couch 


with her eyes languiſhinglyſi xed on 


him. Don Clement, who, from the 
-poſture ſhe was in, could have but.an 
imperfect view of her face, drew nearer 
to her; and, putting one knee to the 


ground, (So unlooked-for a happiness 


4 - K as 
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as this, »ſaid he, . would more than 
recompenſe the ſufferings of an age 


and I flatter myſelf that fortune has 


yet ſame favours in ftare for me; ſince 
when I leaſt expected it, the has be- 
ſtowecl fo great a ſhleſſing. How 
tranſported I am, ſaid Madame Bur- 
ganeze, raiſing cherſelf un, to find you 
Jo conſtant: — but Wherefore do you 
ſay this -bleſſing was une pectecl ? — 
What had you not to hope from 3 
love ſo ardent and ſaichful as mine? 


Don Clement, inſtead of anſwering 
this ſoſt language as ſhe Ee pected, 
ſtarted up from his knee; and, falling 
back two or three: paces, ſeemed to ſur» 
vey her with an air of ſurptiſe l What 
ails the -rrifler?” cried Madame Burga- 
nee; — what new whim have you 
taken into your chead ꝰ Was it for this 
5 a vou? = Was it you chen, Ma- 


dam, 
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Ham,” anſwered Don Clement, “ who 
did me the honour.to write to me? 
This is very filly,” antwered Madame 


Burganeze; and if you continue theſe 


| n ſhall be Ain angry with 

Jou.“ IKnow not, cried Don Cle- 
ment, whether to be ſerious · or merry 
on the occaſion; but as I think I am 
more inclined to the former, we will, if 
- you pleaſe, let the joke end here: 
therefore, Madam, you muſt allow / me 
to take my leave.” Saying this, he 
turned towards the door, when Ma- 
dame mien caught him by the 
Wand. Come, come, ſaid ſhe, no 
more of this foolery. I am diſpleaſed 
with:you already; and let me tell you, 


you have :gone too far. Don Clement 


drew his hand gently from hers; and, 
bowing low at the ſame time, I have 


been in an error, Madam,“ ſaid hel; 
a and fo TIEN) therefore 


I beg . 
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1 beg once more you will not detain 
me.“ With this he took two or three 
| Reps towards the door: but Madame 
Burganeze, now quite enraged, could 
contain herſelf no longer. What poſ- 
ſeſſes you ?* ſaid ſhe; Does this be- 
haviour agree with your former proteſ- 
tations of love? nay, with what you 
but juſt this moment ſaid ?—Am I leſs 
amiable now than'I was three minutes 
ago ?—or can your heart rebel ſo ſoon ? 
— Speak, coxcomb; and don't provoke 
my anger too far. As for what 1 
juft now fad, anſwered Pimenteles, a 
little nettled, „it was not meant for 
you, Madam: and as to your: talking ot 
former proteſtations, not knowing that 
I ever had the honour of ſeeing you 
before, it makes me rather ſuſpect that 
it is you who are poſſeſſed; therefore, 
Jady, to avoid diſturbing the family, 1 
beg once more that you will permit me 
1 IMS w 
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to retire.” Don Clement here again at- 
tempted to be gone; but, unluckily for - 
kim, La Pointz had locked the cham - 
ber- door on the. outſide; ſo that he 
found himſelf under a neceflity of ſuſ- 
_ aining all Madame Burganeze's fury. 
Ungrateful wretch, faid ſhe, * have 
you forgot our mutual love ?—-Muſt all 
the tears which your abſence coſt me 
meet with this return? And have you 
the inſolence, the barbarity, to own. 
your fallehood, and aggravate it in che 
moſt preſumptuous manner? Not only 
deny your having loved me, and con- 
feſs thoſe raptures were meant for an- 
other, but even diſown that you ever 
ſaw me. Monſter, added ſhe; your 
niſhed: and if Eugenia be the object of 
your love, an ſhall be the 1 victim 

Yor. Is . 10167 The 
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FE he violent .paſſion which this frantic 
_woman-.had thrown herſelf into agitated 
her whole frame ſo much, that, hap- 
pening to lean againſt a cabinet, on 
which ſtood a pyramid of rich china, 
ſhe unluckily threw down the whole 
pile; which, rattling on the floor with 
ſuch noiſe, greatly alarmed the Marquis 
with Eugenia and Adelaide, who were 
not yet riſen from Tupper. As Madame 
Burganeze's apartment was not far diſ- 
tant from that in which they were fitting, 
her brother and the ladies made haſte 
to her aſſiſtance.; as did La Pointz and 
ſome more of the female ſervants who 
had been frightened at che noĩſe. They 
all ran in together without ceremony: 
ſo that the chamber was filled in an in- 
1 Ri 


: Though Don *'Clement was under 


{ome confuſion, he mevertheleſs accoſt- 
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ed the Marquis with great politeneſs ; 
and, without giving him time to enquire 
into the fracas,—** My Lord,” faid he, 
6e don't at all wonder at the ſurpriſe 
you ſeem to be in at ſeeing me here. 1 
confeſs, nothing can appear in a worſe 
light; but I hope this lady will do me 
the juſtice to remove any ill impreſſions | 
which this accident may have made on 
you. For my own part, I am ſo much 
aſhamed of having occaſioned - all this 
diſorder, that I muſt for the preſent beg 
leave to withdraw ; but will at any other 
time you pleaſe, ſatisfy your Lordſhip 
that, if I have committed an offence, ' it 
was unknowingly ; and that, bold and 
ſuſpicious as this viſit may appear, 1 
had no. deſign to inſult any of your 
houſe,” * | 


Don | Clement had time to make an 
end of this ſpeech without any inter- 
„ ruption. 
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ruption. Madame Burganeze was fo 
overwhelmed with confuſion, that ſhe 
could not open her lips nor lift her eyes 
from off the ruins of the-china.s where 
they were fixed immoveably. The 
women who had ran in, in their firſt ſur- 
priſe, concluding that a ſcene of this 
nature was not ſo proper for them to be 
witneſſes to, had all ſtole out of the 
chamber; ſo that none but the three 
ladies and the Marquis Temained.— 
Stay, Don Clement,” ſaid the latter; 
© there are no perſons now preſent but 
_ thoſe who are particularly intereſted in 
What relates to you.; and there can be 
no time more proper, than this for you 
to make that explanation we would wiſh 
to bave:—therefore, with my fiſter's 
permiſſions I muſt beg leave to enquire 
into the motives of this ſecret and un- 
| ſeafonable interview between you? 

3 285 ; Don 
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Don Clement, who was unwilling to 
mortify Madame Burganeze by men- 
tioning her letter, was ſomewhat at a 
loſs how to make a reply; when, caſting 
his eyes on that lady, as if to demand her 
leave to anſwer the: Marquis s queſtion, 
ſhe (who read his looks) cried out 
Speak, cruel Pimenteles l my brother 
is not unacquainted with: my weakneſs - 
for you; not can any tlimg; you have 
farther to ſay make me more miſerable.” 
With this ſhe: flung.'out of the room, 
and, locking:herſelf in her cloſet, left 
Don Clement at liberty to. declare him- 

ſelf . he 8 EE 


«c 1 belibve: hen, my Lord,” faid 
that erben e oe: to 
the Marquis (and at the ſame time 
giving him the letter he had that day 
received from Madame Burganeze) 
* * would think me a very inſenſible 

L 3 man 


— 
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man if I refuſed a fummons like this : 
but J own I thought it had come from 
a fairer hand, or you. would. not have 
found me ſo rude a diſturber of your 
family.“ *Tis my fifter's. writing,” 
anſwered the Marquis; © and I can't 
imagine how you ſhould ſuſpe& it came 
from any other. perſon ! Nothing 
more natural,” interrupted Don Cle- 
ment; and if your Lordſhip and theſe 
ladies will have but the patience to hear 
me, you og. be Inorg of this yours 
ſelf. „5 ei! 


12 1 bad * jut ente : An letter, 
and was breaking open the ſeal when a 

gentleman with whom I had been imi- 
mate in Caſlile, and renewed my ac- 
quaintance with ſince my arrival here, 
came in to make me a vin: — as there 
is an unreſerved friendſhip: between us, 


Fra Tn no ſcruple of * him the 


Ad | | note ; 
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note; and aſked him, laughing, how 
he would adviſe me to act; for my valet 
had told me that the woman who had 
brought it waited for an anſwer. As 
my reſidenee in this city has been but 
| ſhort, and my time ever ſince I have 
been here ſo-wholly taken up with bu- 
fſineſs, I. had few moments for plea- 


ure; of courſe I have had no oppor- | 
_ tunity® of making; any acquaintance 


_ amongſt the ladies ; on which account 
| Limigined that ſome gay damſel had a 


mind to divert herſelf a little. I was 
not, however, willing to engage in an 


amour whief was to commence ſo myſ- 
teriouſſy, though I confeſs my curioſity 
| inclined me ſtrongly to purſue it, — 


While I was making ſome reflections 
on the novelty of the thing, my friend 
was peruſing the letter with a good deal 
of attention.— Are you not acquainred, 


80 he, with the lady from whom this 
54 P . | L 4 : | epiſtle 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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epiſtle came? No, replied I; I am a 
ſtranger to the name and the hand! and 
am in doubt whether 1 ſhall take any far- 
ther notice of it: for perhaps it may only 

come from ſome female adventurer, who 
has a mind to make herſelf merry at my 
expence; or, what is worſe, to lead me 
into an unlucky ſnare: as ſtrangers who. 

appear to be of diſtinction are ſometimes: = 
treated. My friend laughed at my 
fears; telling me I need be under no 
concern: — for if (ſaid he) this letter. 
comes from the lady whoſe name is ſubs. 
ſeribed to it, you are fo far from being 
io che leaſt danger, that your ought ra- 
ther to look upon yourſelf as the happieſt 
man in the world to have inſpired 

Signiora Eugenia Burganeze- with an 
inclination for you! I am ſurpriſed, 
continued he, - that you ſhould be a 
ſtranger to this young lady, as ſhe lives 
next door to you, and is niece to the 
* Marquis 
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ee of Peſcara I told him that I 1 
had, indeed; received a compliment. 
from that Lord; but that I had not the- 
honour of his acquaintance, nor did . 
ever hear of bis having any family but a 
ſiſter; who is & lady far advanced in: 
years. Ves, replied that gentleman. 
Madame Burganeze, the fair Eugenia's- 
mother: ' Ithave been abſent from Mi- 
lum, added he, fos ſome. months, and 
know not- whether that lady is ſtill with 
her brother; for when: I. left. this city, 
ſhe defigned retiring into a convent 5. 
and. even talked of carrying lier daugh+» 
ter along with her. Let us not flatter: 
ourſelves therefore too far; for pers 
haps cis ſome other lady of the name 
who has wrote to you: or poſſibly forme 
woman who-has only aſſumad the name 
to engage you the ſooner in her tos. 

But we have the means to diſcover this 
m our own: hands, :cried I; ſor the 
( 1 L. 5 woman 
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woman who brought the letter waits 


velow -v hereupon I called my valet, 


wich a deſign to bid him bring the wo- 
man do me; when my friend happening: 
done of Madame Burganeze's attendants; 
for that he had often ſeen her going in 
and out of the Marquis of Peſcara's: 
hotel. Oh, tis enough, cried my 
- friend, laughing: — we need aſk no 
more queſtions. Write an anſwer im- 
mediarely, continued he: Signiora Eu- 
genia is as virtuous. as ſhe is beautiful; 
and though ſhe. may have a mind tor 
amuſe herſelf with an innocent piece of 
gallantry, yet, depend upen it, ſhe 
means nothing contrary te the ſtricteſt 

bonour: and if you have in reality been 
ſo happy as to pleaſe her, it is the 
greateſt ſelicity that could have befallen 
mee a great many other 
e . * 
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things, that inſpired me with ſuch an ar- 
dent deſire to ſee the lovely Eugenia, 
_ that I. did not heſitate a moment what. 
my reply ſhould be: and having in a. 
few words anſwered the billet, which I 
now no longer doubted came from her,. 
I. thought every minute an hour till the 
appointed time arrived in which I was 
to de admitted to her preſence. I came. | 
my Lord, full. of. the idea · which mx 
friend had given me of. your charming 
niece. But judge ofi my ſurpriſe and 
diſappointment. when, inſtead of ? her, » 
I- found myſelf. on my knees before a 
perſon fit indeed to inſpire me. with. 
reverence, but far unlikely to create 
love! Aſhamed to be thus deceived by 
my own too flattering hopes, I was 
ready to excuſe myſelf to the old lady, 
and to take my leave of her; when ſhe: 
flew / into a violent paſſion; urged former. 
vous and proteſtations; told me of (I 


558 rn Rub k H HN 


know not what) love that was between 
us: and had almoſt raiſed herſelf into a 
phrenzy, when the deſtruction of the 
china Tuckily alarmed her friends! 
This, my Lord,” added Don Clement, 
(e js the truth you deſired to be informed 
of, and which Madame Burganeze her- 
felf muſt acknowledge. 1 Have ' there- 
fore nothing to ſay farther in my juſtifi- 
cation; but to implore the beautiful 
Eugenia's pardon for my preſumption in 
entertaining, but for a moment, the be- 
ef of being honoured with her love.“ 
— Here he bowed ow to mne 8 
bee N n 


v4 e eee DUSTER 
much ſurprifed at Don Clement's be- 
haviour as the Marquis and the two 
ladies were; and think him a very auda- 
cious and lying Spaniard : but we ſhalt. 
ſee prefently how he eame out of this 
whintfical fituation. - - | 
| s I know 
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1:10 I know got, ſaid the Marquis, in 
zgrave and reſolute tone, what has pro- 
woke you to frame this! unaccountable- 
bur my aftoni{hinene could have ſuffered 
me to let you run on ſo long. Whats 
ever reaſons you may have for playing 
on my inmprudent fiſter, I think you 
owe ſomething to tay. friendſhip; and 
more to my niece; who has made me 
generouſly ſtrove to conceal from me; 
notwithſtanding. the regard I always 
treated you with. How, my Lord? 
eried Don Clement, angrily; this 
farce is too long, and muſt needs end 
unluckily !! am of your mind, an- 
fwered the Marquis, briſkly). Lou 
are at-preſent under my roof; remem- 
der that is your only protection : for 
know, young Spaniard, that Eugenia's 
honour is.not a toy for fuck boys as you 


to 
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| KA he bee 2 emen, 
added, after a ſhort pauſe, I begin to 
think there muſt be ſome ſtrange myt · 
tery in this affair - which I. tremble: to 
penetrate. But. 1 declare to you, by 
every thing that is ſacred, that it is 
yet ſcarce three weeks ſince I: firſt: ſaw 
Milan; nor did I ever, during the 
ubole courſe of my lite, tilk this night, 
behold. Madame 3 or her. 
charming. daughter,” TR. ik Ovary, 
BRIE 4.03 way 
Eugenia, — till now hats rec 
filent, could contain herſelf no longer; 
dut turning to Adelaide, whochad been 
inſolence, ſaid ſhe, is not to be borne; _ 
but, if it is poſſible to raiſe a bluſh in a 
face where boldneſs and; deceit are 
painted, I willi produce ſomething which 
5 . cover this a man with confu- 
L 4 * 
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fon.” ' Saying this, ſtie ran to her apart- 
ment-; and bringing thence the poniard 
whicwDon Clement had dropped in the 
wood, and which had been carefully 
put it into- that gentlemanis hands 
« Look there; Signior Pimenteles,” 
faid ſhe; „and if you can deny that 
poniiard to be yours, on which you; 
name is decyphered, Iwill allow you 
to bea maſter-piece of diffimulation,” — 
Don Clement looked at the poniard with 
manifeſt tokens of amazement; when, 
turning towards the Marquis, I am 
no longer in doubi, my Lord, cried he: 
this dagger has unravelled the whole 
myſtery. Alas! we bave all been de- 
eeived by falſe appearances. That 
young ſtranger, who aſſumed the name 
of Don Clement Pimenteles, was a 
- woman, and my unhappy ſiſter. 
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Hear then, my Lord, and you la- 
dies, bat part of my ſiſter's ſtory which 
OO N 
9 12990 Fg £1 ntiw Das Py 
11 Was twins; and owe — 
as the may poſſibly have informed you, 
to Don Mapuel-Pimenteles, whoſe houſe - 
s- not accounted the melt ohſoure in 
Caſtile. My fiſter's; beauty (for ſhe was 
allowed to have much) had gained her 
4 great, many admixers; but my father 
would give aceeſs to none of them, ex- 
eſtate of eighiy thouſand piaſtres a· year. 
This noblenan was upwards: of - fifty 
years old; of an imperigus, havghty- 
temper ; and. without any thing to re- 
commend him, but his immenſe for- 
looked vpon him as a very uncqual- 
mich. een in obedience to my 
8 | n . 
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father ſhe received his addreſſes civilly; 
but with ſo much coldneſs and indiffer- 
ence, that he ſoon perceived how diſ- 
agreeable he wa to her. This. did not 
however diſcourage him: he had none 
ef thoſe delicate ſentiments with which 
a generous lover is affected; ſo as he was: 
poſſeſſed of the perſon of my ſiſter, it 
was all he deſired. He uſed to tell her 
that the heart of = woman: was too great 
a trifle for a ſexious man to ſpend his 
ume in purſuit of; that he knew it was 
impoſſible to confine- their inclinations 
for ever to one object, were it the moſt 
amiable; chat therefore he was indif- 
and chat, ſo as he was but ſecured of the 
perſan of her he admired, he would take 
care te preſerve her virtue from any 
attacks z and, for che reſt; eee 
man to. _ Sa. 1 


1. 
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is carriage was anſwerable to this 
unfeeling declaration; he took not the 
leaſt pains to make himſelf agreeable to 
my ſiſter; for, having obtained my fa- 
ther's conſent to eſpouſe her, he aſſumed 
ſuch an air of authority over Clementina 
(fo my ſiſter is called) as rendered him 
perfectly hateful to her. In vain did ſhe 
throw herſelf at my father's feet, and 
beſeech him not to facrifice her to a 
man whom ſhe ſo mueh diſſiked. He 
had engaged his promiſe to the Count, 
and was reſolved not to break it. Be- 
 fides, as Clementina was the youngeſt 
of three daughters, he thought it was 
an alliance ſhe ought to be proud of; 
and told her, in a peremptory manner, 
chat ſhe ſhould- marry Caſtellar, or ne- 
ver ſee his face again. My poor ſiſter, 


dreve to the laſt extremity, eame to me 


| all in tears. Dear brother, ſaid he, if if 


= 1 ar mind to preſerve my life, 


endeavour 
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endeavour to ſoften the obdurate heart 
of my father; for if he perſiſts in the 
reſolution he has taken, of marrying 
me to Don Gabriel, I aſſure you, you 
will loſe a ſiſter who loved you tender- 
Iy.—-I promiſed. her my aſſiſtance; and 
went that moment to my father. L 
found him . in his cloſet with Sahabedras 
and a lawyer, who was bhuſied writing 
at a table. I gave the cauſe over at this 
ſight; but, reſolving to make one effbrt 
more on my father's tenderneſs, I beg- 
ged of him to ſtep into the next vom 
wich me. He knew I was extremely 
fond of my ſiſter; wherefore, gueſſing 
my errand, he told me, in an angry 
tone, without giving me leave to ſpeak, 
that if I ſhould interpoſe in behalf of 
that obſtinate girl, I would incur the 
height of his diſpleaſure. Beſides, add - 
ed he, tis now toa late; for every thing 
1 10 0 80 an between the Count and me; 
"2 | therefore, 


— — 


- 
—ͤj— —— 0 CR — 


———ů —„ä—ñ — = - 
—— — — 
* van 9 
288 6 ? 
_ K - 


OO OO OAT noe 
—̃ 
2 * 


— — = - 


| 
' 
} | 
1 
4 
» ! 
| = 


— 
— —— 
— 


— — — 4 pw 


236 EUGENTA AND ADEIAIDE. 
therefore, Sir, be pleaſed to let your 


alter know that I expect the laſt proof 
ef ber vbedience withimtbeſd eigin days. 
—] went with this unwelcome meſſage to 
Clementina's apartment. She received 


it with more calmneſs than I expected: 
and told me, that however rigorous her 
father's commands were, ſhe was re- 
Fee 25 uh 5 


+ She a hee ds fo nh 
ee of us had the leaſt ſuſpicion. 


of ber defign. On the centrary, we 


began to imagine that ſhe had recon- 


ciled herfelt 10 © lot which. ſhe found 


t was impoſſible: to avoid. In ſhort, 


dhe preparations for her nuptials were 


making with great magnificence, when, 
on the eve of the day appointed for the 
ſolemnization of them, Clementina and 
her waiting · woman diſappeared ; and, 
16 AW Hs Ha the ſtricteſt inquiry, 


THE | {> Were: 
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there was not the leaſt trace of them to 
tbe diſcovered. We found ſhe had ta- 
ken all her jewels with her, and a pretty 
large. ſum of money: at the ſame time 
JT miſſed this poniard; but 1 did not 
ſuſpect that my ſiſter had diſguiſed her- 
ſelf in man's apparel ; I, only ſuppoſed 
her fondneſs for me had induced her 
to carry it with her as a- token of re- 
membrance. : 
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